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ADTENTORES OF A DONttV. 



'*■ Poor Bitle foal <ff an opprensed racs 1 
•• I Ion Hie languid (ndetu^ or Uiy Hxx ; 
•< And ofE with lealfe band I lilv* Acf bPM, 
*' And dap thy i«g)|ad eou, and fu atf ^^•" 



TtfocGB the vervices of ;^y Bpetiliil Sife 
ito loDK^ bf .(^st riifflbcter whkh ditdla- 
^isbea titan in former ages, I presiUbe ^ 
think tlw im^rttphy crf an Ass tOAy yet liie- 
worthy of publication. Pride of ancestry^ 
a usual weakness amongst bipeds, will I 
trust, be forgiven in creatures doomed (eren 
in their most fortunate estate) to bear the 
taunts and Insults of the radonai part of 
the creation. If we refer to antiquity, it 
must be allowed the record is every way 
conBoling to our feelings as a class; and 
though the comparative happiness of any 
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animal at disdiict periods ie of little moment 
to hifi present content, it cannot be denied 
tbat. there is something saUB^tory in re- 
flectii^ on the respectability of our progeni- 
tors. Thus I, an Ass of the eighteenth 
century obtrude my history on the public. 
Mid wMe I avoid tie arrogance 6f claiming 

E articular merit on &e score of pedigree, I 
onestly confess there have been moments 
in my life when the memcsy of my descent 
. has proved highly congenial to my feelings. 
Naturalists, (as I believe those learned per- 
sons are called who describe the genus and 
character of animals,) have done us justice 
as a species. Mine,- as a domestic sketch, 
'will b«ir none of those features of author- 
ship which, embrace deep research and 
elaborate disquisitions^ I present for your 
.'patroitage the life and adventures of a home- 
bred Donkey, and trusting to the liberality 
.of an enlightened iuvenUe public, remain 
■ their respectful and obedient Servant, 
« . . Jemmy Donkey. 



3%e Adi>etthtrt$ tifa Doakej/. 6 
CHAP. I. 

** Stoceritjr" is my motto ; I am therefine 
compelled to b^in, by declaring that tlie 
*4lriy aeeds of Vftrnty were aowti in my breast 
by me prdflea bf a dootjng mother. I wW 
scarcely teti tttonlbB old, when 1 orerfieanci 
tliy mamma repeating to Uy jpi^ all the 
h&ndaome tianga fformer HowdT Imd said of 
me. I bow ito^ect her vdce feultered u 
she cloBed her recital aad Conclude ebe an- 
tknpElted our cra-t&m sepfiratldD. Fot' uy- 
eel^ I Iras so elated with the Wordsi ** m 
Irt a remilrkttbly handscHne Doidiey," tkts, 
&b. that I took DO accomit at the price set 

XI my head, but gftmboUed ttota tnortt 
niffht, fitid while my t)arent8 punaed 
their accustoBicd labount, reitiuned a Bbna- 
ger to the cares inseparable from senitade. 
Description would ful mej were I to at- 
tempt to portr*y the attachment oW mo- 
thers feel for their offspring, t well rMDeOi'^ 
ber exciting the al&nti of my mbmns one 
erehiog. 

I had pursued some ducbs into a bam and 
was enjoying th^ fiigbt I occasioned, wheil 
her w^-known voice echoed through the 
meadow. I fled at the summoas, and to this 
day have not fbrgbtten tite tender bhfffings 
Wd afi^-tWDlite caMsees she beatoWed upon 
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me as her. fears subsided. Farmer Howel, 
though a humane .man, was sedulously at- 
tentive to his owe interest; thus, in the 
-absence of my parea^s I found myself au , 

. ^olg^tof some moment ttvhis visitors. Mo- 
.de^y induces me to omit the flattering com- 
ments vrbich occasionally reached my ears. 
Whether this oi^n in our species, ^m its 
size, is foore exposed to the adinisaion of 
vanity, I presume not to decide, it is suffi- 
,«jent to say, / listened with , delight, and 
je^ained oil I heard. 

. Various . opinions were passed upon m^ 
^ctqiadty. One thought it would be a pity ' 
.to harness me — another recommended taking 
;me to Tunbridge, where there could be no 
doubt of my selling well — a third declared a 
private family wliere there were children 
would be tlie most profitable plan. 
. The farmer seemed pleased with this last 
^ugge^tion, and I suppose believed he knew 
a likely purcliaser, for I was released from 
furtiier scrutiny and again scampered at 
liberty. I ought to blush while I add, that 
I buried these consultations in my own bo- 
som, and if this concealment ultimately 
spared my parents some unnecessary pangs, 
it must be confessed my TnoHves were liigbly 

. reprehensible. 

Ambition however had pervaded my every 
feeling} I faiid thrust my bead thfo.ugh, an 
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^ aperture in some old palings one day, and 
.was snuffing the air in UstlesB vacancy, 
.when a Donkey smartly caparisoned (and on 
- which sat a heautiful young lady) came trot- 
ting down the road. " O happy Ass !" sighed 
.1, " shall I ever be so blessed ?" To add to 
my delight, a footman on horseback followed. 
■" Here," said I exultingly, " here is a tri- 
umph fiar us ; — the horse, our imperious 
enemy, in attendance on an Ass !" Sleep 
'.fled my eyes that night; white leather 
-bridles, stuffed saddles, and handsome young 
Jadies, haunted my imagination. I dare say 
I was very troublesome; for my fether 
complained that I kicked the straw about, 
, and was remarkably restless. 
. All that the fanner and his friends had 
said recurred to my memory, and though 
I could not decide which proposition best 
pleased me; the idea of change was in itself 
enchanting, and I longed for the moment 
that .was to effect this wish of my heart. 
Alas ! it arrived too soon, though I did not 
immediately discern my misfortune. 

My readers may have felt the inconve- 
jiieoce of a tight shoe, but they can have 
no conception of what wt suRer under the 
hands of our shoemakers : suffice it to say, 
1 was sboed according to the us^;e of our 
genus, and, like other thoughtless animals, 
suon forgot jny pain in tJie sovelty of these 
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ncvr appendages. I haK mux leaned, Unt 
pride ii, in moet instuicet, attended with 
pun. I dare not contn£ct tiie ronaric, 
haTing Bome reason in mj peiwm for be- 
lieving it true. Yet I Iniow yon will all 
smile at the little whims I aBsnmed en tluB 
important epoch in my life. 

In the first place, the addition to my 
heiji^t seemed immense, I actoally lovrered 
my head as I entered at issued from our 
Btsble; my poor mother laagjied at me 
sometimes and at others woiUd bigh {«o- 
phetically ; bat tny chief pleasilte consitted 
m kicking up the du£t, and toiAung idl the 
noise I could with my shoes. Hie farmer 
and Iiis wife viexK highly amused witii my 
freaks. I had received two or tty^ hAods- 
fill of bay from them upon different oiECii>- 
sions, and, attributing these kbubiSHes V» 
my powers of entertainment, 1 veotuttd to 
intrude on forbidden ground, eoamn^ed into 
the paved court, and finding a pail of WWtt 
milk standing invitiagly in tny way, Iwd 
nearly drank Cbe whole when the dfllry maid 
approached. Coeceive my amazement when 
this virago fell upon tne, and not content 
with the stripes she inflicted Kith a ciotheB^ 
prop> threw a large stone after me ; forta- 
nately I escaped m)m bsr cruelty, but not 
witliout adding to tny crime by Iddting over 
Ae pail in my fli^ J bopt I am set 
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injudicious, m- expreaeing my gratitude for 
that texture of akin which makes us less 
susceptible to pain. 

1 persuade myself, rational animals will 
not take advantage of a confession of thia 

_sort, nor indeed does my present experience 
lead me to question their knowledge of 

.what we can bear. 

But. to proceed, whether the indignity I 
had suffered being the first of the kind, or as 

-the spite of a female was more particularly 
wounding, I know not. I looked anxiously 
for t^e return of my parents, and no sooner 
did they arrive than I hastened to unburtden 

.my grief. My mamma listened dispassion- 
ately. 

- "You did wrong Jemmy," a^d she, 
" the milk was the property of our master, 
and intended for the use of aia family." 

" How was I to guess that ?" said I. 
" Besides it looked bo nice and tasted so 

.sweet. And pray, did Jipt the farmer sell 
your milk ? How many shillings have I 

.seen ptud for it ! Nay, 1 heard Mm. Howel 

,8ay her little boy's life was saved by drink- 
,,ing Asses' milk." 

" All this may be true Jemmy," replied 

my mother, "but. it does not lessen your 

fault. In the first pliice, nature has kindly 

bestowed upon us , a palate Euited to our 

..Btatiops in lifej delicacy of appetite would 
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be a grierous ausfortme to anhnaJa mvai- 
Tiably left to provide far 'l&itxaMht*, V^a 
freedom, howeyer, hj no meads MitiioRseB 
indiBcminiaata ^predationB oa dot part ; 
happmess comiats in beng eontented \fith 
our lot ; and iriiile Ae Aas can "brawse in 
the fertile nea&iw, end slake her tlurst 
from the neighbouring etream, re«t awored 
she ^oys more real cottfints than tbou- 
«ands of her epcaes." 

**<^raflB and water!" said I, toaaing my 
head diadainfully. " Why every DoiAey 
gets these ; why, ray Aaax aaamma, I saw a 
beautiM AsB wit^ a smart snddle and wMte 
leather biidie, -Ae oUier day, do you thiidk 
he lives upon such mean £ire V 

" Ah ! Jemmy, Jemmy," ^hed ray mo- 
ther, " yott are a atruiger to the Donltey 
world, — tiaat wdl-dressed bi:aa who has 
excit^ your chil^h envy, wouM most 
probably daim our compaaeioD did wt know 
hit private history. ' All n not gold tlmt 
glitters,' child, fine trappings daszle Ok 
ignorant and inexp«4enced ; I am afraid 
yon will too soon be placed in a situation to 
judge for yourself; may honesty actuate you 
on ail occaisionB ; endeavour to pleaBe your 
employers, and recollect that docility Is not 
only viduaMe in itself^ but highly conducive 
' 'onr happineea as an Aaa." 

iliere mu^ be apm^idng intoxicKting la 
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fta fatliogs of v»atli'; tboHgb 1 HRtened to 
ra^! mwrnwiii nm.all powAk deCerenee, and 
thongh); ker aentitnaifas wise and just, it ib 
oeitaiB ibity made no InsttBg iRtprowion on- 
ai^ muuL Ttte rtiy iwst day sair me 
guilty, of a. totspasB. A cui m ale- wbb 
placed) nathin. ft lijalge foe tlis ftumer'a nma, 
tdiaa- Mltii^ in. the hay ; saj q\at^ scoit 
drew isQ l&ttter, I ctoniot say the sm^ 
-VNH ft^pwkti^ bnt I thought thwe could be 
W)^ hazard. in- tM ting it^ — I- £d so and shud- 
dnied, topk a. aocond taste and liked it bet- 
tec^-'^gaqi i tkmedi to tiie can and dronU 
kcBdolyv when- » tmoo voeifevated from a 
^iatancey and in the next mocneat a attek 
inft hqilidi ai las, Lreea foptnnate tiuui 
ftamn^ S emtadned as i^tuv in my leg^ 
aadvondeib tfteioAueiaee-of pmn b^an- ca- 
parii^. about. Tbis- ^tation proceed a 
cenfiido» in. m^ bca^ raeemMing sa 1 
ihauj^ inaagihe^ die ftelinge- of an into»- 
catad. rativiat anberi i If my cenjeettn« ia 
ri^^ surely . dia- nog is every way dogra- 
diBgy for, Ii remember, I beeame an object' 
•f lidioui^'totbe fanner's men, who stood 
fauigiiiiig at my anticsj wIhIc two or ^ree 
Dontvya-oT my aeqa^atance actually shuD- 
aa^niBfor somedaye. Nor ^red I com- 
pb^ «f- my bnkW' i^iin kst my parents 
^ouldi interrogate me reapestkig t^ acct^ 
itmt vtdch' bad- cawed ih I am afraid I 
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shall appear a very faulty Donkey m thfe 
eyes of my readers, an antinpation that 
would deeply wound my BeoBibility, ^d t 
sot firmly believe, that many irolice of tiie 
enlightened and educated Iriped, which ex- 
cite a smile during their " acting time," if 
delineated Mrly would appear equtdly un- 
justifiable. In truth I shall have occasioii 
to contrast our errors ere I close my history- 
Months rolled on, during which I was 
doomed to hear myself reviled as a most 
mischievous animal, an arrant thief, &c. &c. 
I hung my head and looked silly at first; 
chance, however, initiated me into the art of 
expressing my indignation. Balaam, a very 
sagacious old friend of .my l^her's, b^g 
compelled to resist the brutality of some 
boys one evening, I observed that his coun- 
tenance acquired considerable fierceness as 
he exhibited his teeth and brayed loudly. 
Thinks I to myself, *'Tfais shall be myplany 
I will no longer bear insult tamely." Alas ! 
the presumption of ignorance-! An oppor- 
tunity soon presented itself — '* Here comes 
thievmg Jemmy," sud the dairy-maid of 
farmer Howel, calling the carter to drive 
me into the meadow. I felt indignant, and 
facing them boldly, grinned (as 1 thought)- 
most formidably, braying at the same time 
with all my might. Instead of alarming my 
etiemies, my efforts excited ' their derisionj 
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calling forth petila of laughter at tny expense. 
If alt imitators were thus humbled in their 
fir^t attempts, 1 am persuaded mimicry 
would cease to be a prevalent foible amongst' 
Asses. Observe, 1 do not deny the pro- 

tiriety, the almost necessity that a Donkey, 
ike a man, should entertain a just sense of 
his prerogatives ; it is the foily of assuming 
the^e privileges prematurely that I condemn.: 
Politeness may induce some animalB to over- 
look this precocity in their species ; with us ■ 
it is quite otherwise, the natural simplicity 
of our characters is such, that though man 
should omit to wound us, our own class are: 
vigilant in reproving the most trivia! aflecta-' 
tion in the young. 

" Foot giddy thing !'' said old Balaam 
as I retreated from the scene of my ^grace. - 
*' Cotae Jiere, child ! So you were re^y so 
weak as to imagine you could frighten those - 
people by your puerUe braying !" 

" Why," said 1 poutingly, " I have seen 
you do the same," 

" True, but I am of an age to dfum re- ' 
epect," replied Balaam, " added to which, 
' my services entitle me to some eonsidera^ 
tion. You should endeavour to conciliate 
esteem ; let me tell you. Jemmy, you will 
lead a sad life, if you set out with these 
&]se notions of your own consequence ; you 
must learn to bear and forbear;,^ and above,- 
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aH tUn^ ttvmi the IbUjt of a^nng your 
elders." 

Tfaon^ Btlaan's wisdom vns proverbial 
im OCT f&iiuly, there ira* « stenineBi io hift 
tBaimer wlndt &%hteaed Tadi» than 0011- 
vincnl Ills- audittvs ; nay^ I ma tempted to 
add, that to bis mistaken asperity^ oa mm^ 
berleas occasiotts, I attriliute some of my 
subseqiienti iadiscretioiiB. 

** What I if we ace bom to laboor," 
wnild i excbtim mentally^ " I see meo and 
women iwtum from tiieu- duly toil cbceiAil 
and happy, and nay not aa Am peilorm hia^ 
apfcxaXxA task aad reta^ hie- nntMrat vi- 
vadty? When /get a plaoe, he shul) aoe i 
know how to conduct myseM." 

Ak these B^J^iDqulea occurred I- alw^ya 
found B^ thongbts- rewitifig; to the imatt^ 
sajtttbandlnndleaf &oert[un£fotibey. " Poi^ 
-when Jata sO'dmmedj" wotUdlsBy, "eM 
Balaam shall see me, t wifi trot S^ym the- 
grean )ane and shew hinr my finerys" 

Now nothing could be mtire Uke an As* 
l^oui'l^aTesolutdoa'of mine, bat I must not 
Botiiupetei I was mupriaed oae momkig, 
1^ faj ' M*f Howefs ^vEEntiu^ a sieve of 
com for tcpf- acceptance, and hastening^ tO' 
avail myself <rf thia luxuriouB treat, was for' 
Bome minuteB uneenseieHB ef the snare- into 
^fWehi f had ^t». A rope, a eomnon rcme- 
trea. paaaed nniad' my neck, the aevewitV 
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'drawa, and in a few rauiotes I was itA otft 
of the meadow. It was ui vun I bwfed 
mid called upon my mother, she was bon 
'home, Bud &e carter, my <M eneaiy, wkb 
little diapoeed to atteod to my lorrov. I 
reooUected my mother's advice, " that do- 
cility was an amiahle trait in a Donkey," 
and endeavoured to accommodt^ iqy feel- 
inge to my situation. The journey seemed 
tedious to my compamon, who Eretjuently 
lashed me with the rope m order to quicken 
my pace. At lengl^ ve stopped at a noble 
Jodim^ mansion ; I mas lunered into >a 
«xteaBive field of w-dl-grown grass, and, 
released &om my ignoUe bou^fige, fbf a 
DUMieBt forgot 1 was & distant tioBi my 
parents^ 

CHAP. li. 

Jtrri Impressions. 
THIS memorable event took place in -the 
ughteenth month of my existence: the 
proi^tn^s with which my rentoTal wiw 
accompHahed, left me totally ignorant of ray 
future dectuiy, yet ere the evening cloced I 
experienced an attention which bore some 
promise of kindneHS. A fat, red-fiiced wo- 
man (whom my gratitude tnasfonned mto 
a goddess) threw an apron full of cabbie 
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leaves before me, I ate a hearty supper, and 
-fatigued with my jouniey looked around for 
a shelter for the night ; a building aimoat 
equal to farmer Howel'B houee had already 
received two or three horsee, I tried the 
door, it was locked, nor would my prejudices 
or courage have led me voluntarily to expose 
-myself to insult and contempt, could I have 
found access. No ! it was one of those 
efforts suggested by despair in which reason 
-yields to circumstances. Old Balaiun's 
sombre wammgs ^anced across my mind. 
-*' Alas !" thought I, " to conciHate esteem 
where no consideration is awarded, appears 
enigmatical to me;" and my eyes were 
^utnised with tears as 1 recollected the h^- 
tUed home of my parents. " They will 
think of their poor Jemmy to-night ; would 
I were agidn in their stable though I never 
more tasted a. cabbage leal" It was not 
easy to my donkey capacity, to reconcile 
the contradiction of providing a good supper 
for an animal, and leaving it without a 
shelter for the night. The neglect of my 
owners roused me to exertion ; forcing my 
way through a hedge, I wandered near the 
house, till espying a door open I ventured 
in ; it was a sm^ building, and by the light 
of the moon I discovered it to be a brew- 
house. Our olfactory nerves are very deli- 
cate : thus, though one of my senses was 
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Somewhat offended by the smell of the ^ace> 
neceesity compelled me to submit to the 
ineoBveniencf . You may smile at the idea 
of a Donkey's dream, wiA would perhaps 
can me a downright Aes if I related mine on 
the night in question ; to avoid the imputa- 
tion (tf weakness I desist, though 1 am con- 
Tinced a two-legged author would mould 
my dream into a most interesting episode. 
Well, morning arrived, and with it a fiiU 
sense of my situation. On first opening my 
eyes, I stood in profound amazement nc^ 
exactly reccdlecting where I was : no Booa^ 
bad memory recalled the incidents of the 
preceding day, than tliat sagacity which 
even Donkeys partially share, told me, I- 
was not in my proper abode— to effect a 
retreat without discovery was desirable. I 
was rejoicing in my adroitness, when a 
gentleman in a scarlet jacket ran after me 
'and before I could gain the field half a dozen 
pebbles were levelled at me. 

" Leave the Donkey alone Robert," sud 
the fot Lady, my cabbage-leaf friend. And 
advandng towards me she added, " poor 
Jemmy, did we forget to open the shed ibr 
you laat mght, poor fellow I'll take care it 
•eba'nt happen again." 

I brayed in my moat melodktUB style, 
hoinng it would be understood as an expres- 
Bion of gratitude. I don't know that Mrs. 
* B 2 
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'Bond penetrated my meaning, but ber unf'- 
form kiadness leads me to beUere, there are 
persons in the world who appreciate and 
comprehend the feelings of a Donkey. 

How often baye I listened to the praises 
bestowed upon horses and dogs ! How 
many records of their sagacity have reached 
my long earB ! Alas ! my vanity does not 
help me to one anecdote, one incident, in 
which oca talents, natural or acquired, are 
favourably exhibited ; yet In attachment to 
our masters and that faithfiilness of memory 
so highly prized in the animals I quote, in 
these essential qualifications I tMnk we stand 
ncariy equal. It cannot be our rough ex- 
terior that places us beneath notice ; for as 
far as 1 can judge, beauty ia not the ex- 
clusive possession of uiy particular class of 
animals. 

But to proceed ; I had sighed for a change 
■in my mode of life, yet content was a 
stranger to my bosom. The voice of my 
parents no longer gladdened my heart : if 
my food was mure sumptuous, there wfmted 
that social intercourse, that lively chit-chat 
to which 1 had been accustomed, llie days 
seemed grievously irksotne, and though Mra. 
Bond had poUtely shewn me my lodging 
apartment, it was impossible for a Doi^ey 
of my disposition to avoid some portbn of 
ennui ia a seclusion so unbroken. 2 began 
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to vish for some employment, now first 
discovering old Balaam b maxim to be just, 
" tbat idleness is fatiguing." An unusual 
depression had seized my spirits one after- 
noon, when perceiving my good friend Mrs. 
Bond, I ran towards her. 

"Ah poor fellow," said she, " I can't stop 

to talk to you now, we are all in a pucker, 

and ytm will have enough to do when the 

pet comes." 

- *' What does she mean ?" said I to my- 

. self, " I never heard of such an animed." 
While reflecting on the import of this 

. speech, a travelling chaise with four horses 
turned into the court yard : a number of 
men-servants ran to and fro, and amongst 
others the man in the scarlet jacket, whom 
I now discovered to be a groom. Amused 
by the bustle, I stood looking over a gate, 
when a shrill squeaking voice exclsumed, 
. " Robert ! Robert t shew me my Donkey ; 
I aay Robert I want my Donkey. 

" He's ^in the field, Master Frederick," 

, rephed the groom. . *' I can't go with you 

; now, Sir, if you'll wait till I've done in the^ 

' stable I'll give you a ride." 

" But I wont wtut, I will see him di- 

' rectly," resumed the young . gentleman, 
" leave the horses and come alongwith me." 

, " What leave my horses, Sir, after such a 

-fdg! No, no. Master Fredy, if you can't 
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w^t 1 can't hrip it, only take care you don't 
irony the Donkey, he's a pn^r vicioUR <Hie 
I promise you." 

I c<mduded from the aketdi the groom 
had thought propa to gire reepectiiig me, 
that my young master would aroid my 
presence; deeply wounded that the preju- 
dice of tliis joaa. diould so ha mislead Ipm, 
J assumed a cheerfidoeas foreign to my 
feelings, aod displaying my figure to the 
greatest advantage, endeavoured to engage 
the notice of Master Frederick by a thou- 
sand graced movnneQta ; my exerttons 
were unheeded, the yoong g«itlemaa re- 
tiring at the summons of a man-servant. 
" We are indeed au onfcntunate racc^" 
sighed I, " traduced by tongues that know 
us not, yet will be the chroniclwa of our 
doings. 1 clearly perceive an Assinine ex- 
istence is synonymous with misery." 

These cogitations of your humble servant 
may with justice be traced to my early edu- 
cation. Salaam had impressed me with 
those gloomy anticipations which mar our 
j«e|eiit enjoyments. Ah ! how different 
wefe the sentiments of my dear mother j 
but I cannot even at this distance of time 
speak of her without the liveliest emotion. 
I was regaling on some potatoe p^ngs, and 
musii^ on my fate, when Robert introdueed 
my young master into the field } resolved on 
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refuting- the representation of my enemy, I 
approached M aster Frederick mth the at^ 
moBt deference; as I drew near he re- 
peated, till with a terrific scream he hid 
bimeelf behind . Robert. AVhat was my 
mortificatioD to find / who had been called 
a bandscmie Donkey, was an object of alarm 
tomy owner ! Now as you all know, look- 
ing-Klasses make no part of our domestic 
fimiiture, but we Bupply this deficiency by 
never drinking bub from the clearest water 
Avithin our reach. It is therefore nnneces- 
8wy to add, that like yourselves we regard 
our reflected likeness with Bome little degree 
of partiality ; if- we exceed the bounds of 
prudence in the indulgence, remember I am 
speaking of Asses, and Uiat it would be 
unreasonable to expect in an Ass, more 
than belongs to bim as an Ass. But i 
declare no stream in which I erer saw my- 
self had impressed me witli the . belief that 
my face or figure was calculated to fr^ten 
any person. - 

Overcome by disappointment I continued 
to gaze mouEnfully upon my master. The 
groom who had laughed heartily at Frede- 
rick, now coaxed me, patted my sides, and 
persuaded the child to mount my back. 

" I wont, I tell you," exclaimed the child, 
"he will.throw me off, I know he will." 

" Jjet me hold y9u on," replied Robert, 
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thrawiag a rope round my neck. After 
many asBurancefi the little |;entlaaan me 
momited. I cannot &ay I Mt qoile eaey; 
his weight was trifling, but thu was my 
deliut fu a beast of burden, and I somdiov 
feared it would not prove auapidoua. 

Two or t^ree quiet walks across the field 
inspired my young Nimrod wrtji coun^. 

"Make hun tiot, Rob^" said he. I 
iastaaUy fell into tlie moat i^e motion. 
O ssd mischance ; Robert miased lus bold* 
«ad my rider f^ to the ground! The 
screams of Frederick brought Mra. Bond to 
his assiatanee. Bobert declared Uw youi^ 
gentleman was not hurt, and eiideavoured i0 
padfy him. 

" I will go and tdl manma yoK lau^ied ait 
me when I tumbled off that ugly Omkey," 
said Froderick, pushing the groom with tH 
Ins strength. 

" ! fie, Master Fredy, iriiy I thau^ 
you was more of a man tJum to ery at a 
fall upon the grass," said Mrs. Btmd. 

" Get me a whip, Robert, I will beat the 
Donkey," resumed Frederick. 

" No, Sir, 1 shall do no sucb thin^" 
retorted Robert. " The Donkey carried yon 
as well as possible, it was my fault, in let- 
ting bim slip from my luJd." 

" Then I wish I had the whip, I would 
give you a good lashing, that I would." 
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''Would jwa indeed," brngfaed Babmi, 
" I sbottld lUw to tiy you."^ . 

Knraged at tfar narth of the gnom, tbe 
yoisw gentlefnos made hie esazape. 

** Wbf lie's worse than etw," said Mis. 
Bbad^ ** it is ^Mte muprising to »e, that 
Moh good {wo^te a» rof mBStcr and- mistreiH 
are) shoi^d ipw their child eo f»^Bhly." 

"^A punt') ■mM^nif liltle peV' wjoined 
ItAbart, ** [ pity Jemmy ; saee couv^h he'll 
hstvw a-ftse ttm«of H." 

" So liMiy I am tlw aefvant of thab animal 
caffledapet," thought I, and I rurcMed to 
all t&9 crewlateB i hat$ seen of the brdis 
riW and ge«tts>. Parmer HoTfel bad cfail- 
A<<SB> bat to OK* t^y appeared quite fr di& 
Kmh& dMflii^iet] (/anhoid. N«ithsr pout- 
iHi^ nor ^tfilmtm hftd ever feMen under 
my obMVtatian^ An4 as Master Frederick 
seemed to possess many comforts, I ctmi- 
efedliH the w&rd pst-^ imply a dtsefHitonted 
se]£-vUted anima^ aRd^eved t& find myself 
the store o* such a tyraafc. 

It me- retuarbEible, that Robert wbo had 
tStfteiM tbken plnmure in fesriog me, fh>ni 
the uMMnatt of Biy EBtfteeer's arrivd adopted 
a distiact line of conduct, ft aeens to tne, 
titfrt me*e ^oughfleesness will at time* 
piwpel a species of cpweltly, void of malice. 
A good marksman (to shew his bMII) will 
Bhy a ttWW at us with fetal aeewacy. I 
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caa assure these hurlers, 'we do not doubt 
their capability, but protest agmnst the ho- 
nour of beiDg used as taints. 

If I suffered individually at this period, I 
am wilting to allow my ^timtion ttfCorded me 
views of life highly editing to an inex- 
perienced Donkey. I saw horses curried 
and dressed with the nicest care, and I 
beheld them lashed and beaten on the most 
trivial occasions. Though a stranger to 
corporeal suffering, my sympathy was pow- 
erfully awakened by these spectacles. " Ah ! 
what shall I be in the hands of an angry 
master!" thought I; nor could I exactly 
ascertain the foibles which subjected tbem 
to this treatment.' Time has enlightened 
me on this subject, and I now boldly declare 
beasts of burden are as liable to si^er from 
the temper of tbeit masters as their own 
faUibiUty. 

The parents of my young master deserved 
the eulogium Mrs. Bond Imd bestowed upon 
them ; they were in themselves amiable, and' 
would frequently reprove the impatience of 
Frederick, hut alas ! this spoiled boy had 
been too long habituated to indulgences to 
submit to controul. His natural timidity 
increased my difficulties : if I kept a walking 
pace, I was " a stupid brute," if I ambled 
giuly, " a mischievous creature." I bore 
Sis revilings calmly for some ^tj(pSf yet it 
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was grievously humiliating that all my 
efibrts should be ao mieconstnied ; and in 
truth, my donkey pride was otTended that a 
saddle and bridle had not been provided for 
me. Under the impulse of this feeUng, I 
one morning contrived to shift the green 
biuze Bubstitute for a saddle, and gently laid 
my master on his back ; agtdn Kobert was 
my advocate, and by proposing the imme- 
diate purchase of the necessary trappings, 
appeased the tears of Frederick, 

Mrs. Fenton assenting to the expenditure, 
I waited the hour of equipment ^th all the 
littie anxieties of pride, and perhaps some 
of my readers will understand my disap- 
pointment, when I declare, nothing could be 
more contrary to my expectations than the. 
dress Robert purchased. A common saddle 
and dark leather bridle for a Donkey whose 
imagination had been inflated by a glimpse 
of the most elegant Ass in the kingdom ! 
This disparagement was not to be bcffne, I 
looked contemptuously on the groom, and 
in my own mind wondered such a commis- 
sioD should have been left to his taste. It 
is impossible for an Ass to guess how bipeds 
are Ejected by the stupidity or bad taste of 
their dress-makers, &c, &c. I only know 
I shrugged my shoulders with scorn, and 
would scarcely submit to be dressed. Ho- 



3S The Adbenhtrea of a Donka/. 

bert conqaend at last, and I was decorated 
in my new habilimeota : what my Bensatioiis 
were at that time I csatwt ifescribe. In 
omforming to the fashions of the age, my 
readers enjoy a thousand advantages whidt 
a solitary Donkey most not hope to expe- 
rience. I belioTe foriiion would cease to be 
of consequence ^together did not emula- 
tion keep it idive. Now I (who had sighed 
to t^iftear with all the splendour of a do- 
mesticated Ass) receivBd these honours at a 
period when my talents and general cha- 
racter were totally obscured ; thus the mere 
tinsd of ornament lost its most attractive 
ehsrm, the power of excitii^ admiration, 
fer tint Master Frederick or any of the 
femily would <tiscem my merits or do justice 
to my personal beauties was ndntt I dared 
not antic^te. 

It must be allowed fiirtune jumtded an 
odd Tarietly ia my juvenile path, but perhaps 
I err, and it is rather the singularity of my 
taste, whidi tempts nie to lay these memoirs 
before the public, than any pecul^ hard- 
ship in my Eerte. At all events I am a tmth- 
telling Donkey, and writing from the heart, 
rather thim the head, I promise to be as 
succinct in my subsequmt history as in 
these my first impressions. 
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CHAP. III. 

^ New Master. 

TWO montiis of incessant drudgery had 
ooni|det^y taught me to bear tfae restraint 
of a sBidfue, when Master Frederick on k 
euddes dedined my services. 1 tfaon^it 
myself h^ipy in losing his patronage, and 
■vas looking forward to a little ease, when 
Mrs. Fenton inquired if I could not be made 
serviceable, and proposed harnessing me to 
a donkey cart: Robert replying in the 
affirmative, I was accordingly appointed to 
the honour of drawing my mistress i^nt 
tbe Riouods. The change was agreeaUe, 
and uiou^ somewhat above my strength, I 
-acqmtted myself to the satisfaction of Mrs. 
Fenton. But it was in vain I looked for the 
delicate white bridle, that object of my am- 
-bition. " Surely," thought I, " a lady will 
never bear to handle such common reins; 
why even the pet compltuned that they 
stamed bis gloves !" My mistress, however, 
continued to employ and commend me 
without thinking it necessary to alter my 
dress. If the humanity of Mrs. Fenton bad 
not interfered, my whimsical young master 
would gladly have added to my toil in these 
excursions, by taking a seat by her side. 

" No, my dear Fred, I cannot allow you 
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to Tide with me, it would be too much tot 
the poor Donkey," would she aay; "ask 
Robert to teach you to drive, and you Bhall 
take an airing before breakbat." 

Alas ! this was putting new arms into the 
bands of an enemy. Robert undertook the 
office with a sullenness for which I could not 
then account, but during the process I 
gained an insight into the character of my 
master, whidi in a degree justi&ed the re- 
pugnance of the groom. 

In proportion as the feeble mind of this 
boy had rendered him contemptible to those 
about him, his arrogance increased.; CYCry 
Mlure to which his pusillanimity exposed 
him, was revenged on those persons he con- 
sidered his inferiors. Of course the (»imui/ 
.who could not express himself orally, re- 
ceived his portion of ill usage. If. Robert 
was called " fool, rascal," &c. &c., my sides 
felt the effects of Master Frederick's tem- 
per ; fortunately the strength of this young 
tyrant was not that of a Hercules, or my 
.situation had been miserable indeed. About 
this period a most agreeable change took 
place in our family ; a young lady and gen- 
tleman, relatives of Mrs. Fenton, made ub a 
visit. Charles Fairfax was in his twelfth 
year, his lister Marianne a year younger ; 
their open, good-humoured couateuances and 
lively spirits formed a striking contrast to 
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tlw peevish featUKS of my master, but I 
woB [not so credidous aa to dedde on thdr 
characters from an index of this nrture. 
No ! it waa their Bubeequent conduct which 
then cliumed my gratitude, and enableB me 
at thifi moment to epeak of them with 
pleasure. 

Nothing could exceed tiieir astonishment 
when Master Frederick one morning thought 
fit to scold the groom, because he had locked 
the stable door, and he could not get my 
saddle exactly when he wanted it. 

" You great fool you, you are always 
doing wrong," said he, " get me the saddle 
directly ; here my cousins have been waiting 
this hour. I Imow papa would he very 
angry if he knew you took the horses sudi a 
long uriBg, and I'll tell him when we go to 
break&st." 

" I am not your eervant, Sir," replied 
Robert, " nor I don't know who would have 
any thmg to do with you that knew you." 

'* Hold your tongue, and do as you are 
bid," resumed the Uttie tyrant. 

" Pray, Sir, do you widi to ride the Don- 
key this morning }" said Robert, bowing to 
Master Fairfax. 

" Not particularly," replied Charles, 

" Then, Sir, if it is no diaappointment to 
you, I ivill not ^ve Master Fredy the saddle 
till I have aeen my master, he would not 
c 2 ^.ui-Ki. 
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suffer his servants to be treated as they are 
if he knew it, but I will tell bim my mind 
if I lose my place." 

" To be sure you think yourself of great 
consequence, Mr. Bob, but 1 know some- 
thing, and I'm determined I'll tell, so you 
had better give me the saddle." 

" You get no saddle from me, Sir," re- 
torted Robert, " but I think, when / tell 
all I know, somebody will euig to another 
tune." 

Marianne Fairfax had very properi_. re- 
treated from this altercation, calling her 
brother to look at a brood of chickens. I 
gladly pursued their steps, delighted to be 
near children whose appearance impressed 
me in their favour. 

" I declare Marianne 1 never heard any 
thing like Frederick," said Charles, "I 
hope he will nut expect me to take his part, 
the groom has treated him as he deserves." " 

" O he was always a pet," replied Mari- 
anne, " but pray look at these pretty crea- 
tures, did you ever see auch a fine brood ?" 
' Charles was admiring the chicks, when 
Frederick seizing my tail caused me to 
start, and in avoiding him I accidentally 
kicked one of the little flutterers. Marianne 
ran to the epot, and taking up the chick, 
examined it tenderly ; I listened with much 
anxiet^f and was delighted to hear her say 
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.Hb limbs were not broken. My tranquillity 
.waa of abort date, a heavy strobe on my 
back nearly knocked me down. 

" What are you about Frederick f " aud 
Charlea, wresting a spade from the hands of 
my master. 

" Why he deBer<res a good drubbing," 
retorted Frederick, " he might have killed 
the chicken." 

" And you mi^t have killed the Donkey, 
had the blow fallen on his head." 

" Well it is my own If I bad. Sir, and that 
spade is mine," said he, endeavouring to 
regain the murderous weapon, — " and this 
field is mine, it is very odd I mayn't do as I 
please in my own houae." 

" I don't call any of these things yours," 
swd Charles, " and if they were, you would 
have no right to act as you were doing." 

. " O to be sure you are very good," 
sneered my master, " but I say the Donkey 
ought to be thrashed, and be shall too." 

" Not while I am here to prevent it," 
continued Charles, restraining the arm of 
Frederick; *' but if you pull my h^r Frede- 
rick, I shall be forced to give you a thrash- 
ing, so 1 warn you in time." 

Marianne interposed, and begged her bro- 
ther would leave him to himseff, and take a 
walk with her in the shrubbery, Charles 
marehed off with the spade on his shoulder i 
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this act, in itsell one of humaDe course, 
Toased the miger of my vindictire tyrant, 
-who wiutjog tiU my £rieiub -were out cf 
sigbt, attacked me agwi. As I have before 
obBerred, his povers dkl not koip pace witit 
hiB inteDtions ; I was more worried thaa 
injured by Iub maHce, but thinbiog a little 
bniying could do do haiTu aoA mi^it biiDg my 
champion to my bIA, I uttered two or ^ee 
gonoTQUs notes, and as I cKpeetcd so it 
happened. In an instjutt CbarijM Fair&x 
leaned over a gate, and ai^DoncUng fVede- 
lick eKdaimec^ 

** Toudi the Donkey again, and I will 
nther gire you a drulwing, or eany ymi to 
your father." 

" Do if you dasee, I ahonld lUce to eee yon 
carry vadj indeed | I due say you tluDk 
youTEclf a fine fc^v because you have been 
tvo year« at a public school, but who cares 
for you ? Not 1, I aasure you." 

" It would be difficult to lay what yoo do 
cave bt, except indulging your ovo fau- 
moura," replied Charie*. <' Believe me, 
Fred, I will not interfere wlf^ these to lonv 
as they are oonfioed to yourself, but 1 
should be ashamed to ^aad by and see you 
ill use a dumb animal, merely because the 
groom has offended you." 

" That'« right," retorted Frederick, " I'll 
get Mr. Bob a good rowing;" wid running 
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off, he left my champion smiling at the 
vaunting cowardice of my silly master. 

Though I do. not profess to be a scientific 
Ass, nor in the least addicted to philoso- 
phical inquiry, there are certaia estimates 
that a merely observing antnui/.will make 
and by chance stumble on probabilities. 
Thus 1, a beast of burden declare, that our 
iati^e is increased or ameliorated by the 
temper of those we carry ; {of course this 
remark applies only to our services & la 
jcheval;} 1 persuade myself this is not a 
Donkey chimera, but a truth that would be 
f^nerally ackoovrledged were we in the 
habit of submitting our opinion s to the 
public. There is something elaBtic in good 
humour, it gives a buoyancy to the frame 
similar to what it imparts to the counte- 
nance; while sullenness, passion, or any 
other deformity of the mind, by its uncer- 
t^aties diminishes the zeal of the employed, 
and makes that a task which might be made 
a pleasure. Charles Fairbx was more ro- 
bust in appearance than my master, yet, 
when he did me the honour of mounting my 
back I was all agility, anxious, to display my 
best paces, and this without a touch from 
the whip. 

But to return to the fracas I witnessed : 
I was beginning to regret that the habits of 
a Donkey precluded hmi from knowing what 
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occurs within doors, and that in oonsequenoe 
I should not hear how the oouaios Bloated 
their differeace, when Mra. Bond entered 
the field with some provender for yoor 
humble servant, and was instantly jcnned 
by Robert. 

"I thought you'd get your wanung," sud 
Mrs. Bond, addresaing the grooio, " but I 
find Master Fairfax has done some good for 
uB alt, I hope." 

" Good \ why he's the finest fellow I ever 
saw : yes, little saiveller tried hii worst^ 
but matter actually coloured for abaaie 
when yonog Fairiax spoke up ; would you 
beUeve it, the spitefiU monkey asked hit 
Cather if be allowed the Donkey to t>e fcd 
with ottte ? You know master is a litd« 
Particular about stable expenses, I ner^ 
gave the XKmkey one oat since he came &om 
the farmer's," said I. ' But you gave me 
some for him which was just as bad,' said 
yotmg mischief. " So then I up and told, 
that Master Frederick was ^ways in the 
stables taking the oats, that I was afraid he 
would get a kick some day or other, and 
that for peace and quietness' sake I gave 
him a few oats one morning and never but 
once. 1 wish you'd seen young Faii^x 
wbien I said this, you never saw such a 
soomM look as be gave oar young one." 

"And what did mistress say?" asked 
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Mrs. B<Wdt " Why, abe sud I ou^ to 
leave the a&ddle iritere Master Penton cOuld 
find it^ as ib was & great diisppcxntment to 
the cluld, irtjea be got up early oU porpose 
to ride hia Donkey and was prerented by 
my carelesabess. I said be oonld not put 
tfaie saddle on if I left it ont, and if it was 
not well braced be might get a fell. My 
master said I was right, and seemed satis- 
fied enough, but the pet thought he'd get 
jue into a scrape yet, so he begins again 
with, ' Ah \ Mr. Bob, with all your impu- 
dence you can't demy that you was out two 
hours tbia momiz^, thoGgh p^a said an 
hour was enough.' Now there was no 
standing this from a child, so 1 told master 
that I'd home a gnat deal of bad language 
from Ms son, and that I had resolved to t^ 
him of his swearing, but if I was to be 
called to account by a baby I would leare 
my place. 

" ' l«t Km go, popa, swid hni away to- 
day,' sud FEedeiidt. ' No ! sSid master, 
I'm afraid yoii have be^ a very bad boy, 
Fred.' ft^sfceas looked Tetrad and asked 
vh^e I had taken the horses that morning. 
1 told her to the farmer's, by my master's 
orders. * Very true, R<Aert, I had forgot 
that I told you to do so,' said master. 
' Well then,' swd my mistress, * only take 
qire and leave the Donkey ready every 
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morning by eight o'cloct, Robert.' *WiIf 
that make you happy, my love?' said she, 
hugging the young raGcal. ' I don't know,' 
Bohbed little squeaky. Master Fairfax burst' 
out a laughing : ' well done, Fred, that's 
hooest,' says he, ' for I don't think the 
Donkey is a greater fovourite with you than 
Robert.' 

" ' O yes, he's yery fond of his Donkey, 
Charles,' said mistress, ' and will soon ride 
like a little man.' 

" ' I hope Fred will never think of ma- 
king me (me of his Eavourites, then,' replied 
young Fair&x, ' for 1 should be sorry to 
receive such proofe of his regard as he be- 
stows on his Donkey.' 

" * I should like to know what business 
you have with me or my Donkey, Sir V said 
Frederick^ ' I tell you it is my own, and I 
will beat him and kick him whenever I 
please.' 

" Master grew quite angry at this, 
called Frederick a ' little savage,' and de- 
cliu^d he would send the Donkey to the 
former's, for he had been worried to death 
by the frights and whims of his son ever 
since they came to the Hall. 

" ' It is such ' an ugly vicious beast,' 
sfdd Fredy, Robert said it was; he knows he' 
did the very first night we came here.' 
. " So then I said, the Donkey was a very. 
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fine one, and though I had wamed bim not 
to ride Mm but when I was by, it waa be- 
cause I knew the beast wanted training like 
all other animals, but it was not by ill 
using him as Master Fredy did, that the 
Donkey would ever be made a good carrying 
one. 

" ' You have said enough, Robert^' said 
master. 'Farmer Howel shcdl have the 
Donkey agmn; no child of mine Ehali use 
any anunal ill. I am a&^d we have helped 
to spoil you, Frederick, but 1 hope it is not 
too late to save you &om becoming wicked.' 

" I left the room, but Thomas says, young 
Ffdr&x offered Frederick his hand, and de- 
clared he would not have siud a word about 
what passed in the field, if he had not 
thought his cousin unjust to me. It seems 
the little pet defended himself, but the other 
was too dever for him, aud master was so 
pleased with what his nephew siud, espe- 
cially about trying to get me into (Usgrace 
for the very thing I had done to please him, 
that he wished over and over again he had 
such a boy." 

It will readily be believed I was deeply 
interested in this discussion ; it was not so 
much the important figure I made in ^e 
narration, as the conviction that intellectual 
animals occasionally condescend to think f)f 
UB and of our sufferings : and with that 
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spirit (4 goei frilowiMp whicb ltad« Vs to 
forge* injuries, 1 ouguM fitvonndriy of the 
fiitore condHct of wj ibm*». Ttda wa» mj^ 
first thought, the succeedim one told me S 
most no loiter oalt Frederick Fimton nsy 
master. And a» I had beard tiiat Mr. Feattn 
was very deciaive when he made a reeohi- 
tioD, new hopes stole into my boson that I 
should retuvs to the (armei's and again see 
my parents. Next oMnitBg t»(te(»ived sie 
m this particshr. Dr. Manton, a-phyraciaB-, 
eatHiig to see Mrs. FentoD, expressed a mah 
to Bee Master and MiBS Fair^ ; tfiey were 
m Hm garden, and my mistress in accom- 
panylBg t^ dectov in seu^ e# tibem came 
ID ceatact w^ me. 

" Where did you get tiiat fine T>onkey ?" 
Beii Mrr Mawton. " 1 sia^ locating- out for 
one, can you reeommend me to »sy persmr 
who' woidd serre nc well ?" 

" ToB shall have tbM," said my mistress, 
" we want to gel rid of hhu." 
- The decfor made a few inqniiies, and I 
Heard myaeH feniudly consigned to Mr. 
Manton. Something like a sigh escsf>ed 
mj hoBom ; k was grierans to perceive how. 
lightly 1 was estimaited wiiere I bad nCTcr 
vc4tiRtar% offended ; vhSe the reeoltection 
ofTUfs. Bond's many Mndnessei in the 
ci^jhage-leaf department, sensibly depressed 
my fwmgf). '* lasi «ge^ lauavbed on the 



world," Uiou^t 1^ " and perhaps at a 
greater distuice iroia my pareotB new ills 
may airndt me : i^istom has, in a degree^ 
Teconcikd me to my present lot; «hall I 
have fortitude to be^ a change which m^ 
only prove a change in sufficing?" The 
■white bridle flitted bj(»^>8S my mind — "Ah !" 
thought iy " this may be the laOTnent ia 
irUe« my hopeB are to be re^iaed." 

Pardwa m^ my gentle readers, nor deem 
H Donkey a more egreigiouB Asa, that ul 
object so inconsequential in your eyps dKHtld 
4o At*i fMiew BO attmetivie. 

What IB ambition, hut au ardent desiie 
to poHseBB that wtiich we bdieve would in- 
crease «ur happiness ? Men se^ {une and 
board gold without oooudeiing the insta- 
'b£tity of either of these pofiaessioiu : yet, I 
never heard tJuit the disnppointmeBtB ai the 
Sew diminished the ambition o£ the many, 

Thu% wlietker it be a white-le^her raidle 
or tiie treasures (d Goloonda, time only can 
efaiodate our raiat^e ; and, t^ unveiling 
the passing hour, teach us to value thoae 
viaax have fled for ever. 



CHAP. IV. 

^ Jmsmey and its ComeqKencet. 
YOU will do me the justice to believe I 
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did not quit Featon HaK wRhout & High ; bat 
1 am 80 little tenacious of being included 
amongst gourmasdai that 1 am really scru- 
pulous of dedaring dl I felt when tlie blue 
apron of Mrs. Bond wta lost to my view. 

Suffice it to say, my Bensibility was pain- 
fully awakened : but alafi 1 there ie no war 
■of describmg our griefs pathetically. If I 
said my tears flowed plenteously, you would 
laugh at the idea of a Donbey'e tears ; pallid 
cheeks do not iwik amongst our personal 
beauties. 

It is impossible to attempt the heroic 
-style in the biography of an Ass ; I knuat 
Ascend, and in simple language tell you, 
4uy heart was heavy, and I could not dis- 
;^iBe it. It was some consolation to me to 
^perceive, t^t Robert seemed sorry to. part 
'with me ; I rubbed my nose gratemlly 
agunst his sleeve as he threw the reins 
round my neck. The doctor had mounted 
iiis horse and taken the bridle in his hands, 
wheq he questioned Robert respecting my 
tempet, &c. 

" He is as good a Donkey as can be. 
Sir," sud Robert, " he has not had a f^ 
diance here, but I will answer for him where 
he ie well used." 

The doctor vouched for the humanity 
with which I should be regarded where I 
was goinj^ and we issued forth. 
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TUa euilc^^ra of tlie groom's deserved 
and (^>Uuied due consideratloB from me. 
" Id giving me s good chaiacter to my a%Mf 
master, Aobert h^ done me aA the serrice 
be could," thaught I, " yes, it must be my 
constant «iideavour to Dierit the patronage 
of my employer:" and lik-e half a thouB^id 

Srojeotors, I was laying dowu-a |dan of con- 
uct perfect in theory, tjiough itB practice 
proved too mtich far doniiey pUioiopk}'. 

The gentle pace of tlie doctor, aad bis 
encouraging egressions, beguiled a journey 
of five miles, insoamch, tiiat before we 
readied Pe^irose, Mx. Uanton's hiHDe, 1 
found my. spirits greatfy revived. Tliat 
prdudice known to esirt between the hcrse 
and A«8, had subjected me more than cnce 
to a contemptuow glance from my cma- 
panion. I bore this patiently, perceiving 
tbat bis rudeness did not esc^e the notice 
of my master, who waa obl^ed to use bia 
whip in order to make Martello quick«i bia 
pace. I entreat yon to underatund, that I 
did not r^oioe in the att^es Martello re-^ 
ceived. No:' it was my e^ge of the po- 
liteness due to me as a cAronger, whidi led 
me' to hope the doctor's repn)^ mig^t prove 
salutazy. 

Penrose was debghtfelly situated, not so 

spacious as Fenton H^, bnt ao air (rf com- 

f»t was (BAlsed dirougb the -giounds ; the 

D 2 
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cattle seemed to enjoy the moflt luxttriiint 
pasturage, while the dwelling of my master 
appeared a perfect picture. *' Happiness 
must reffide here," thoti^t I to myeelf, and 
in t^ fulness of my joy I wae no sooner 
bhewn into the paddock than I rolled on the 
grasB, as if to take poBBeasirai <if this charm- 
mg spot, of earth. Imagine my confusion 
on discovering Martello and an tA^ maxe 
eyeing me with disdain from a no^bouring 
enclosure-} recovering my feet, 1 returned 
titeir stare. I had heard Mrs. Bond say, 
*' A ctrt mi^ look at a long:" and surely 
an A«8 migtit look at a horse ! Whether 
my countenance has any thing very comic 
jn it, or ihB.% my juvenile eflrontery moved 
'Cteir luil^ity 1 know not, they snorted 
loudly, tlvew back their manes and gallop- 
ped away. 

While I was yet reflecting on the arro- 
gance of my n^hbours, the doctor and his 
son entered the paddock. 

" If I thought we could getn side-saddle 
in -the village, said Mr. Manton, "I should 
Hke to liave the Donkey completely capari- 
soned before Caroline sees him." 

"Shall I -go to Wilcox? perhaps he has 
one," replied Mr. Geoi^ Mantop — my 
master acquiesced, and the gay gentleman 
departed on his errand. 

Wiiat « -pglintatiea I experienced during 
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hie absence 1 it was evident I was the ap- 
pointed servant of a lady, and a white lea- 
ther bridle seemed the natural consequence 
of such a distinction. 

I paced the field, peeped over the gate, 
and regarded everj^ approaching passenger 
with fixed attention. " Hope was defer- 
red ;" George Manton returned alone — my 
chagrin would have been obvious, did don- 
key physiognomy make any 6gure in the 
studies of the biped. Be that as it may, my 
bosom admitted the good within my reach ; 
the young gentleman patted me on the head 
as he passed, and as I followed him, plucked 
some grass with which he condescended to 
feed me ; delighted with these attentions I 
continued to accompany him. The doctor 
joined us ; when I had the pleasure of hear- 
mg that Wilcox would bring a saddle be 
thought likely to suit, in the course of an 
hour, i had ^cied myself rather fetigued 
im/va my journey, but this intelligence so 
entirely altered my feeling I seemed equal 
to any effort, and only longed for the arrival 
of the saddler. 

'Diat blissful moment came— the saddle 
fitted, and oh ! enchanting sight ! the 
" white leather bridle" at length graced 
my figure. Transported with myself, I 
would &in have sought some liquid stream 
iu which I might catch a glimpse of my 
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person; tlie thing was impradtitable at this 
juncture; and though the shd shone, and 
occasionally traced my shadow accurately, 
there was nothing to excite one's vanity in 
this Eoit of reflectJMi. It is true, 1 was 
mindful of my carriage, wore my ears erect, 
and was in that happy t«mper of mind 
which makes erery tUng agitable. I yet 
knew b was possime to increase my satis- 
&ctioD, and 1 had every diumsitkm to make 
tile attempt, Mr. George Maotcn attended 
my toilet, and was pleased to e^wcss him- 
self much to my liking. 

" Ftwr CaroUne wiU be ddighted with hec 
Donkey," said he, and he sighed ; " dcM 
^1," he continued, " may k afford yon a 
transient gfrati£cation, and we will en^a- 
vmir to be satisfied that our intentions are 
directed to yonr comfort." 

" Ah I this is just what she will like," 
Sfud the doctor, exanuning me, *' come, 
Geo!^, lead faim into the court, and I will 
persuade her to walk on the lawn." 

Georae Manton took the reins and - 1 
hastened to meet my mistress ; as we turned 
the angle of the house, i discerned a sweet 
looking gill leaning on the arm of the 
doctor. 

" My dear, Sir," said Miss Caroline, 
" bow kind you are 1 I shall be afraid of 
expressing my wishes, if I am to be the 
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t>ccBBion of so mucli trouble to you;" and 
walking towards me, she declared I waa the 
handaomest Donkey ehe had ever seen. 

" And I hope he is appointed to carry a 
docile girl," smiled the doctor, " who will 
never venture to misapply terms, and call 
that a trouble which is my highest gratifica- 
tion." Miss Caroline pressed the hand of 
the doctor, I thought ^e looked sorrowful, 
but it was very becoming to her, for her 
muiner was perfectly natural. Mr. George 
MsLiiton proposed her trying me immedi- 
ately; my Mr mistress making no objec- 
Uon, I held the inexpressible delight of con- 
veying her to aepot called Prospect Point, 
at the smnmit (^ an adjacent hill. Geor&e 
Manton w<&ed by my ^de, occasionaUy 
applauding the steadiness of my pace, and 
faestowiAg on our spedes in general the 
most flattering commendations. *' Yet the 
Ass is an animal iriiose services are ill re- 
quited," said my mistress. 

" Cruelly so, replied George Manton. 

. " I declare 1 hav^ often felt disposed to in- 
terfere in their behalf, particularly in Lon- 
don ; where the heaviest loads are imposed 
on them without the least regard to their 
strength, or the poor. food on which they 
subsist." 
" I have often thought the hardy nature of 

. the Abs exposed Aem to greater suffering," 
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resumed Miai Citroline ; " we are uucioue to 
provide for those creaturee wbom nature faaa 
made loos iodepaideBt, whik bucIl as caa 
shift far thetuaelvea are liable to neglect." 

" 'Hiie does not exxnise us, Caroliiie ; in 
the ctrntrary, it pWei our characters ia a 
most uaamiable ptnnt of view. There is a 
want of Ceeling, of commoD gratitude, io 
desying our Bii{q)ort to the animal that per- 
fonut its -dritiee failhfiUly, aod, as I b^ev<^ 
few persons deny the advantages of ^po- 
Domy, I cBniMA conmreheod why tiie »err 
vices of the hmnble Donkey should go ud- 
tevarded." 

" If this poor fellow ceuld imderatand 
us," icjoined my mistress, gmitly stroking 
my nedc, "he woidd.ktioV he had falkni 
into good hands; but td)e brute creation 
coilecti-rely (^im nay compaseioB ; then; is 
fiODKthing shocking in die idea of % horse, 
A, dog, or imy anknid, being puEnpered asd 
petted one day, and on the next, Ul-ueed, if 
not starved." 

" The ductuating nature of thi^ aoimid, 
man, ni^es this too jHtibable, C^vline ; as 
your knowledge of the world increases, you, 
win find this instability it not confined to 
his duiid> inferiors } power is a dangerous 
weapon, and, like riches, frequently changes 
the chtwacter of U« posBeuor." 

My mistrBBB amiling, replied^ " Well, 



Gimgt, ve ihaU. see bow yon vat yova 

The yawig gwi t kai an aanrered ga3v, bat 
Cbcfe wui a iaebi^^>o)y tat on Us Dnnr> 
wUeh to me a^eeredi extiaordimry. The 
dew begiiiDUig to fidl, we tamed towards 
knae, where 1 left nay lovetj- bortben and 
repaired to » cootJortable sbed ^^iropiiated 
to fay use. 

It would be impoaiibte to pactnre my 
faitHvidual happineiH at this period; bat 
alas ! I had drown a fidse eetiotate of that of 
tbe Penrose famyy. Mira CaToEne was sot 
the daughter of the doctor, bnt his ward} 
tile BWeetnesa of her temper bad endeared 
her to every member of the bmity; the 
Berrantfl conteuded who should wiut upon 
ber, saA it waK with deep regret I perceived 
she daUy reqmred more assistance. Na- 
tuially diHieate, my respected mistress had 
taken ccdd after dancing — cimsumptive 
Bfraptoma ensue^ aad when I became an 
inhabitant of Penrose paddodi, the doctor 
etHwidered her sltuattoo hc^less. Mr. 
Gem'ge Maslon would soroetitnes fancy be 
saw an nnprovemest m her looks ; his fa- 
ttier repreased these hopes, gmtly remmdli^ 
him that tbe disease under which Miss 
Guotine iBDgdwtied was frequently m^et 
flattering when its last and mere btai 
symptoms fpere-at^md. 
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How sweet were my labours in tbe ter- 
vice of Caroline Moroen ! with what zeal I 
attended her pleasure, and how humane wsa 
the conduct of Mr. Geot^ Manton ! This 
young man, tlien in hie nineteenth yo^i 
possessed all that information wUch distin- 
guishes the more advanced in life, without 
a particle of vanity : his oimuons were given 
with so much deference, &ere was so mudi 
pliability in his temper, I think it would 
have improved the most stupid Ass in the 
world, if he had the benefit of observing the 
manner and liatening to the conversation 
of this excellent youth. 

I freely confess my obligations to this 
young gentileman. The degrading insults I 
received from Martello and old Brasy, a 
half-blind mare, had more than once roused 
me to anger — it might be jealousy on their 
part, for my situation was certamly most 
enviable — but there is something in .con- 
tempt which even an Ass is dtspc^ed to 
resent. Straying into their demesne one 
evening, I was pursued from place to place, 
snorted at and treated with every indignity ; 
it was in viun I endeavoured to repel their 
attacks; fortunately Mr. George saw my 
distress and came to my relief. When re- 
covered from my fright i could scarcely help 
smiling at the idea of an animal so large as 
tbe horse being so .eaeOy subdued by man.. 
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At this moment the doctor joined Mb son, 
and hearing of my fracas, a conversation 
ensued which helped to enlighten me in this 
respect. 

"One wonderB to aee the antipathy of 
these animale bo lively in their domesticated 
state," said George Manton ; " the query 
to me is, whether the Ass is a degenerated 
horse or a distinct species." 
. "Buffiin says, the Abb is not a horse 
degener^ed," replied the doctor, " that li}ce 
all other animals, he haB his family, his spe- 
cies, and his rank ; his blood is pure, and 
although his nobility Ib less illustrious, yet 
it is equally good and ancient with that of 
the horse.' 

" In his wild state, the Ass becomes a 
fonmdable enemy to the horse," resumed 
Mr. George. 

" Yes, they will not suffer ahorse to as- 
sociate with them, and should one Btray 
where they are feeding, they attack him 
with the most savage fury, never quitting 
him till he appears to he quite dead. Thus, 
though man by cultivation and care seems 
to have changed the characters of domestic 
animus, I am of opinion that nature' is 
more firequently restnuned than subdued; 
there will be leas ferocity in the creature 
that is uniformly well treated, but even the 
dog, that sagacious, fmthful friend^ hasjre^n^. 
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knoirii to toEB agunst his oppmaur, tfaoai^ 

that oppTessor was his raaster." 

" llien yoa allov th& ezistenee of Uaufa 
in the brute creation. Sir?" 

'* Wliyi 1 thiuk it ia isapoauUe to deny 
it, Geo^e," replied the doctor; " tiie 
sdtoolmafiter's rod is not ntore efficaoons 
on occanon than the ivhip of the honienian j 
and with respect to the hone, I would say, 
this tndjr noble animal k tenacions of his 
rights, Kel& his siiperioritj over all oAer 
quadrupeds, and, though a^aUe of tbs 
warmest attachment, is at times snk^cct ta 
the caprices oi temper." 

" I nave certaitujr observed a degree of 
obstinacy, as of passion, ia the ammal in 
question, aod jiprieved to witness the cbas- 
tisement he has ia c(»isequence leceind; 
yet one ought not to wonder al: this when 
we reflect on the B^ht causes that rouse us 
to irritateHty." 

" PocHT Carolbe'a favourite must be con- 
fined to the paddock," resumed the doctor, 
" MarteUo i» » high-spirited Castilian, but 
like tUB epeciec, will acquire humiUty as bis 
services become let« diBtinguighed." 

"T^e patience of the Ass makes him 
valuaUe in my eyes," continued Mr. 
George, leaning on my back and kindly 
snHiothmg my coat. 

*' And what 'm remarkable, Gcrage," said 
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the doctor, " from the moment the Aas 
carries his first load, this tractability ia a 
Btrildng feature in liis character." 

The amral of mj mutrese, who ap- 
pmaiiiBd US **"™"g on tlw arm of her mud, 
iideTTuptsd the coorerfiataoa. If I could 
have fdit angry ni ber presence, this would 
have been IJ^ mameut, for I was listeaing 
with all my- ears^ and wfaea their length is 
corndeted, it wijl be admitted t^at few 
animals posBetc more exteD&ire upportaaity 
for the aopifiitioa of knowledge. 



CHAP. V. 

Symptoms «f EducaHmi. 

CAU/ED to the performaDce of my duty, 
I bme Miss Morden to " Prospect Punt ;" 
the halts made in oar short journey coa- 
Tuu»d lae my mistress could iU bear tbe 
&tigae of ridmg. Yet the Batne geotleness 
uf maimer waa remaricable, the same en- 
gaging Spirit of inquiry which made her so 
esttmaUe to her &ieada. Seat«d upon a 
camp chair. Miss Caroline asked many ques- 
tioaa respecting my species, 1 gn^se^A at 
her feet in the hope of increasing my l^tle 
shwdc of infmmation. 

♦*lt was the Spanucda who iraasported 
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the Abs to America, Sir?" etud my Bus- 
trees, addresamg her guardian. 

" Yes, my love," replied Mr. Mahtoo, 
" and that country seems to have been &- 
vourable to this race of Bnimals ; they have 
multiplied in amazing numbers, so mu(^ so, 
that m Quito, the owners of the grouodB 
where they are bred, suffer all persons to 
take away as many as they can, on paying 
a small ackaowledgment in. proportion to 
the number of days their sport lasts." 

" I hare read an uterestjng description of 
their manner of descending the Andes in 
South America ; it must be terrifying to see 
them slide down such immense precipices." 

" But the sagacity they display on these 
occasions, by no means entities them to the 
degrading epithets so generally attached to 
the mention of an Ass. When they ap- 
proach these descents, they atof of them- 
selves, and should the nder attempt to 
spur tiiem on, they continue immoveable. 
They seem at this time ruminating on the 
danger which lies before them, and pre- 
paring for the encounter. They not only 
view the road, but tremble and snort at the 
danger." 

" I cannot conceive how the rider keeps 
his seat/' said my mistress. 

" He has only to sit firm on his saddle 
without checking die rein, for the least 
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tul&on iTould deltroy the equUibrium of the 
Att, in which case both must inevitdaly 
periah; and iodeed the posture of the 
aatnud is iarourable to hia burthen in these 
dncenbi. Hieir Sox feet being placed as 
thongh they were stopping themBelves, the 
hii^ feet put together, but a little forward } 
ia tUs ftttitode they slide down with the 
swiftness of a meteor, and their addrees in 
thia nqHd descent is truly wondnful ; for in 
tbeu swiftest motion they follow the dif- 
ferent wtDdingfl of the road, as if ihvy hud 
pteTioBsly settled the route tltey were to 
pursue." 

" i really thiidc the ndmal thst convej^d 
me saMy oyer • pass of tiiis kind would 
ever after be entitwtl to my gratitude." 

*' Fame is all that the poor Ass attains," 
resumed Mr. Manton. " He gtuns a kind 
of repatation, after being long used to these 
jommys, but I rather doulrt whether his 
hapiwiesa is increased by this ; bo true is it, 
that &me, whether attached to tiie rational 
or animal creation, ia but an empty name." 

" A mere bubble," laughed Mr, George ; 
" \be Ass, however, has certainly risen in 
Dnr estimation. Surely since the ladies 
have condescended to ride them, and make 
tiiem uelul in drawing ciirnages, some of 
those attentioBs bestowed upon the horse, 
are indisputably their due." ^,,,i, .n 
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" Unless you think with Gay, * &n Abs 
should like an Abs be treated,' " smSed the 
doctor ; " of courBc you allude to their being 
regularly fed, rubbed down, and washed; 
this is the practice at Cairo, they in conse- 
quence grow to a large size and are occa- 
sionally sold at a high price. In tlus coun- 
try, on the contrary, this useful animal is 
much neglected and abused. We educate 
Mac horse with the ^eatest care ; notlung is 
spared to reader him beautifiil ; he is dress- 
ed, attended, instructed, and exwdsed; 
while the Ass b abandoned to the beatali^ 
of servants, or to the abuse of chil^en. If 
he had not a great many good quatitjes, he 
would not be able to bear the hard usage 
to which be is d^y exposed, and which 
certtunly makes him more stnind and indo- 
cile than be otherwise would be." 

" My dear Sir," exclaimed my mistress, 
" pray do not coll them all indocile and 
stupid ! I declare I could almost imagine 
my Jemmy understood my feeUngs, he stops 
when I cough, and is the best tempered 
creature in the world." 

Yon may be sure this remark of Miss 
Caroline's met my approbation ; for all my 
asinine pride had been roused by the con- 
cluding observation of the doctor. Mr. 
George further tranq^uillized my irritated 
nerves. \,um"h 
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" We do not consider, that if the horse 
bad no . exiHtence," resumed my amiable 
chamtSDn, "the Ass, both in himself, aod 
with regard to ub, woidd be the moat distin- 
;gui8bed animal in the creation— it is com- 
paricon alone that degrades him. 

*' And this ought not to offend him, did 
he understand us," said my mistress, pre- 
setting some oak leaves for ray acceptance, 
".for it is by comparison we draw most of 
our condnsions, and the Donkey nSust sub- 
'uiit to that which Ms master has no means 
of Avoiding. The flesh of the Ass is some- 
times eaten, I believe," added Miss Caro- 
line. 

" Yes, the Arabians take them in snares 
for the soke of their flesh," ■ replied Mr. 
.Geoi^e; "the Romans were likewise fond 
of them; Pliny tells us that the epicures 
preferred those of Africa to ^1 others." 

" These creatures are very nice with re- 
^eA to water," resumed Miss Monlen, 
" and I observe in drinking never sink their 
nose like the horse. 

. " It is alleged he is afriud of the shadow 
of bis ears; but I should rather attribute 
-tiiis to his general antipathy to that element, 
for he never wallows in mire or water, 
h&ving a dislike to wetting his feet, and 
-will turn out of his road, to avoid a puddle. 
. « If the Donkey, would bear it, I should 



56 Tiu AJventmret tfa Dmkejf. 

m^e TUUy to we havr he Woold looV wtiea 
ndlbed down lod WBehed," Bud mj Km-- 
tras ; *' I tm siUe it muat oondoce to the 
health of tiie aaimaL" 

"We win trji him," nid Kb. George; 
" perhaps, CsroUne, you Kitacipate aome 
frrak from yoar Donkey, for the Aas fre- 
quently takes die liberty of toUiog bimacif 
anwngflt thistlei, or ferns, witfasnt regard 
to Itts burthen, but Beemingly ^ith a TseW 
to re^oach the neglect of hia master." 

Nerer had I befcre wished to {xisseas the 
powwefncecli; how I k&ged to asanemy 
mtetKSR BOB had notbh^ to apprefamd from 
me, that my utmost ambition was to attend 
her fileAaare ! And, though 1 certainly 
Aranx from the opention to which she 
had doomed me, I yet resolved to bear it 
fiatiently, and if possible, continue to de- 
serve ber good opinion. There is a prompti- 
tade in the plans of the young, wbidi Bome- 
timee leares reason at a distance ; — Thns, 
tiiougk It was ■evening, and near the hour of 
retiring, we no sooner reached brane than 
Mr. Geotge hastened to folhl the wishes of 
my mistress ; disrobing die of my tr^K 
pings, and throwing off hia coat, he prO' 
cured two |iails of water and daslnng 'Uiem 
at my sides, strove to escourage me nndet 
mysulteiteg by the kindest and most eu'- 
d^ving expreffiicsis. In vaib 1 tried to 
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seem pleased, it would not do ; my whole 
frame was shirering, nor could the rubbing 
down, or the approving voice of my mis- 
treBS, reconcile me to the uneasine&a of my 
situation. 1 take credit to myself that I did 
sot rebel, and by a kick, forfeit my good 
character. Impatient to make my retreat, 
I believe I made an attempt to effc^>e, but 
JMr. (jieoKe was really too much inteteBted 
jn.my ww&re to leave my coat absolutely 
wet. 

The doctor, who had been visiting his 
patients, returned at this juncture. 

"Hey-day 1" said the old gentleman, 
" why i8r it possible you have been so im- 
prudent as to wash the Donkey at this time 
of mght? 1 am afrud the poor creature 
will Bufier from your thoughtlessness, 
George : my dear fellow, you should have 
-refle(^«d that when inQieting a sort of pe- 
nance on this animal, it was in your power 
to temper it, by giving him tiie benefit of a 
vann sun to diy himself; nay, it would 
have been good policy. The Donkey, invi- 
gorated and -refreshed by your exertion, 
might in hture have submitted to your 
wishes with cheerfulness." 

" Oh dear, I hope he wont take cold," 
said my mistress, who was sitting at the 
window;, "do pray, Sir, let Jenkins be 
called, he uaderstuids horses, and may. 
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■ perhspB, advise wliat u beat to be done fi» 
my poOT Jemmy." 

Jenkins was called ; but, mark the bru- 
tality of tfaw man, he could neither allow 
tliat 1 was improved by my aousing, nor. that 
any harm could come to an Ass tor any 
thing of Ihe sort. 

" Why they are as hard aa iron," sud he, 
" and aa obstinate as mules ; for my part I 
camMC see irhy they are ever used, not J, 
nasty sulky brutes." 

Mr. George could be very droll at times, 
and he knew the character of Jenkim. 

" You must not speak diareapectfiilly of 
Jemmy," replied he, " he is a Tcry §txkl 
tempu^ fellow, Jenkins, and if he does not 
EufTer from his washing b>-nigfat, we tmat 
see that it is done every day." 

" Sir !" replied Jeakina, — " I tend Don~ 
keys ! No 1 Mr. George, I have eooi^h to 
do with my horses." 

*' So then you would not to obHise me, 
bestow a little time on this inonensi^ 
aauaid.}" 

" It would be lost time, Sir, J know it j 
time out of mind they have been known to 
be stupid, dirty brutes." 

" Well," fiaid the doctor, " Jemmy must 
decide this point, if Ae is not injured by my 
son's mistake in washing him at nigfat-hul 
instead of the morning, I shall expect that 
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yva, Jeokinfl, will be ready to do u Mr. 
George Mas proposed.** 

JcokinB w&B mate ia the pKsence tjl his 
muter, but as be drove me to my shed faia 
eloquence lenred : nor did he omit to mge 
me on by several smart blows on my sides. 

" A pretty thing, indeed, to turn Dcnkey- 
dreaser after twenty years' serrirc!" mat. 
tered he ; " yes, to be aura I'll drcBS you, 
hot it shall be with a good horse-fdiip." 

These tbreatcninga were not lost upcm 
me. It seemed as though my fortitade was 
to be tried to the ubnost. It gives me plea- 
sure, faowever, to state, I sustained no ma* 
tetial injury &om this my first introduction 
to a eola bath ; the a^tation of my nerves 
anb^ded as I rererted to the motives which 
influenced my mistress. It would have been 
BugnlxAil in the extreme had 1 done other- 
wise ; and I reccnunend it to Asses in ge- 
neral, to adc^ a similar effort of their un- 
derstandrngs, imdei every leaJ or imaginary 
oppr ea eioD. 

Had I Htct— lain down, I should have sud, ' 
— to ruminate on the wretchedness of my 
condition, petulantly concluded that my 
protectors 1^ a pleasure in seeing me mi- 
serable, it ia probable I had nourished re- 
venge in my bosom, or by concealing my 
feelinn koooght on some seriona m^ady. 
That I loohed to the morroiv with the same 
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thoughtleSB indifiference as formerly, I will 
not pretend to say :^No, I dreaded a repe- 
tition of that shock from v^cfa I had bo 
lately escaped; my sleep was broken and 
uneasy; hnge pails and rough brushes 
passed before my " mind's eye," and the 
unamiable visage of Jenkins more than once 
crossed my imaginatJOQ. 
. As I profess to be an Ass c£ some obser- 
Tation, it may be supposed 1 made my own 
reflections oh the ccmversation of Hbs pre- 
ceding day. 

As a member of the asinine community, 
I had received much gratification &om the 
handsome things stud of ns ; the subordi- 
nation of animals to ^tieir masters no longer 
astonished me ; on the contrary, I could not 
' but admire the confidence man places in the 
beast of burden, by trusting his personal 
safely to our discretion and . Bagadtv, I 
readily allowed, that our tractsbility snould 
be evident ere these distinctiona were be- 
stowed upon us. And bad there been any 
thing wanting to recondle me to the degrees 
of master and servant, I had seen an in- 
stance between man and man, where a de- 
ficiency in the respect due to a superior had 
placed the humbler party in an ungracious 
point of view. The sullen reluctance of 
Jenkins incited the good doctor to exert asx 
authority very foreign to his disposition. 



The^dirmtures of a BouJieif. 6J 

Had Jenkins repreeented tbis additional la^ 
bour as incompatible with hia other employ- 
ments, his humane master would readily 
have listened to him. How creatures poB- 
sessin^ the power of speech can bo far per- 
vert its use I cannot understand. 

But I am prattling like a gjddy Donkey> 
forgetting, in my resentment towards Jen- 
kins, the numbevless imperfectious in my 
own fraternity. I know we can be sulky- 
obstinate in the extreme ! yes, many a 
stripe have I borne, rather than submit to 
the guidance of a capricious rider; aud if I 
could have spoken, there is no saying how 
&r I might hare committed myself. I per-: 
ceire all the danger of judging others, more 
especially those of a distinct genus ; — but 
surely there can be no hami iu expressing 
one's contempt for that sort of revenge 
which leads a rational being to vent hi^ 
anger on an innocent Donkey, when it was 
perfectly in his power to state Iub grievance, 
had he chosen to do so respectfully. Sup- 
pose we sometimes stand still when we 
ought to proceed, or tUsmount our rider by 
surprise, will you make no allowance for 
our fotigue ; nor do us the honour of be- 
lieving -thflt like yourselves we hare our 
caprices ? We possess no modes of ex- 
pressing our displeasure, but such as render 
us odious in the ey«s of our superiors ; yet 
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I dedxre (ezcqrtiiig the ftstidioiu old Ba* 
bam) I do aot TMollect tb^ I was eyet 
eonatdered an iU-condooted Donkey; aod 
as i am willing to tdlow that I Am in 
comnum the foibles of mr particular dasa, 
it leads me to condUide that tendemasa t» 
the &ilingt of one's otm spedes ia \sA a 
sort cf self-love whidi eren an Au may 
detect, if he is dispoeed to take the trouUs. 

Amidst the many T»gne wishes which 
floated in my bcain at tUa happy period of 
my existence, was one vidclt had incas« 
santly haunted me since fixet I entered on 
the world — a desire to exhibit myself in my 
handsome trappings before old Balaam. 

Do not dishonour my feelings, eourteona 
feader, or suppose that I bad beoome insea- 
Mble to parental love; no, an Ass of my 
acquaintance had informed me & meeting of 
this tender nature was totally out ai the 
queBtion, and that the first separatioD aS 
the foal from its dam was genially a final 
one. 

With Balaam the case was otherwise ; be 
regularly pasaed the summer at Tunbridge^ 
in Kent, and hearing by accident that we 
were onlv a few miles distant fix>m tfaaA 
bshicmalwe place, 1 sometimes indulged « 
hope of crossing bis pMh. <* How he will 
stare!" would I sav to myself. " Yss>. I 
tbink it will be hardfy aecesMuy to tell bhn> 
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'^ Donkey's life vmff be Tery comiisttable. — 

He will see I am well fed, cheerful, and 
vlegantly dressed." 

In short, it would be endless to repeat 
the TKiioue harangues my Donkey capacity 
suggested, as appropriate to this much- 
desired event. Jt did arrire, but not under 
the auspices I aatidpated. 

Bat I am gaUopping as though I were an 
actual racer eX, tlus moment ; and alas ! I 
have some mterveoiog vidssitudes to relate 
asd must mdeavour to be methodicaL 

The morning arrived, and it was with 
heartfek pleasure 1 heard the footstep of 
Mr. George M^ton approachmg my shed. 
Had Jenkina made his appearance, I really 
Uiink I shofdd have fainted ; anaweriqtj the 
kind aahitation of Mr. Gewge, I ran to> 
vards him, and we sallied forth. " Come, 
wy pow fellow/' Stud he, " I am glad to 
see you BO brisk, we must pursBe the tame 
course, there is a wann sun to dry you this 
nomii^," 1 started back intuitively, and 
as is usual with us whdn alarmed, my ears 
indined backwuds; tiie young gentlemaa 
laughed at me^ called me " a comkal ani- 
iBidi" but finding him resolute, I made 
« virtae of neeessity and submitted with a 
good grace. Jebluiis ivas not of our pvty, 
and the expedition with wluoh my young 
master performed his office boob left me at 
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liberty to bask beneath the rays of a glowing 
eumnier sun. 



A Transfer. 

THE increasing weakness of my beloved 
mlstreBa left me at liberty to amuse my- 
iSelf ; but idleness was no longer pleasing, 
my duties bad been so moderate, and in 
themselves so delightful, that nothing could 
, 'be more irksome than my situation when 
Miss Caroline ceased to employ me. 

I heard something about a journey to 
Bristlfrl, and such was my ignorance, 1 ac- 
tually considered myself included in the 
arrangement ; disappointment was my lot— 
they departed one morning ere I quitted my 
shed, and to add to my melancholy, Jen- 
kins, whether &om foi^etfulness or malice 
1 know not, left me a prisoner during the 
whole day; in vain I kicked and brayed, my 
eEEbrts were unheeded, and it is probable I 
should have been nearly famished had not 
the return of Mr. George, late in the even- 
ing, procured my release. " Is the Donkey 
housed, Mrs. Bennet V sud my young mas- 
ter, addressing the housekeeper, who was 
passing near my prison. 
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*' Dear hCatt ! why I 'ant seen him to- 
4tj," iaU she, " poor fellow, if he'* htta 
bdted up ill .tiiifl tbu^ he must be almoat 



'^ Tfais IB Jeakins's neglect," replied Mr. 
George, opening the door; I ran fiwvwd 
OrMjoyed to beiwld my kind friend. 

" fiiar CaroliBe !" be exdaimed, *' your 
poor fkronrite is already doomed to n^- 
lect," — and fbllolriag my footetepB, be 
Memed lost m his own reflections. I 
iaatehed a basty but plentifal meal; todc 
Wo or tiiree trots acrdN the paddodc, and 
with dae couaideratiDii for the ^Uagae and 
feelings of my patios, retreated to my sbed 
Ibr tJM night. 

The doctor vrvB absent neiu-ly a fortnight ; 
Ua retnm Beemed deeply to afieet his son,— 
my young nustrese «as no more, and erery 
individual it Penrose, not excepting Jen- 
kins, erinced Ab most beartMt sorrow on 
this DCGRairai. 

I knew not what to think; days stole on, 
and if the {tdl range of a feitHe meadow, 
gCBtic treirtment, from such of the fen^h^ 
ss (ibacce threw in my way, if tbeso ought 
to bave made me content, I wus K stu^d 
Aas not to pHze tiiem,— but my sweet bw- 
treM bad mid, '" comiRirison was tbe tPis 
dium by wfaidi rational animals judges" »i>d 
cotild an Abb err m adopting tbie mode ? 
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■ Alas ! what a Contrast did my inactive 
lite preBent to that wiach had marked the 
days when Miss Mprden's pleasure guided 
my conduct. I have Bome reason to believe 
that the doctor and his son entertained 
similar, ideas respectiiig my situation ; for, 
though I occasionally received their kind 
notice, I ohserved the name of my mistress 
would escape their lips, as if they too were 
comparing the past with the present. 

Whether idleness is really the parent of 
mischief I know not, it is certain, w^it of 
occupation led me into a folly, which &tally 
injured my future fortune. Tired_ by the 
monotony of ray existence, I one morning 
strolled down a shady lane contiguous to 
Penrose, mid charmed by tbe fragrance, not 
' leas than the flavour of the hazel branchies 
that courted my acceptance, continued iny 
walk ; when, turning an angle, I found my- 
self in the high road. The moming was 
lovely, and though the sun had scarcely 
risen, there was a chirping amongst the 
birds, and an appearance of activity in the 
sons of men, which forcibly claimed ray at- 
tention. I saw labourers going to their 
work, — waggons ^creeping up the side of the 
hill, — while the inhabitants of a small inn 
seemed busily preparing to receive their 
guests. At length a heavy-laden stage ap- 
proached j I stood gikzing at the panUng 
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aniinals that drew it, when a smart stroke 
on my back caused me to recede a few 
paces ; — it was the coachman, who could 
not autFer an opportunity of shewing hia 
regard for our species to escape him. As 
the horses were unloosed from the carriage, 
and led to the stables, their languid appear- 
ance excited my sympathy; comparison 
here seemed to place my Donkey hardships 
in the most trivial point of view, nor did it 
eac^e me that the four animals led out to 
supply- their place looked. jaded and unfit 
to bear the fatigue to which they were des- 
tined. I was be^nntng to rejoice Uiat I 
was not a horae, and 1 believe bad made an 
apostrophe in the true spirit of an Aes, 
when a sfdlow looking man, with ao old 
kettle upon his shoulder, fixed his eyes upon 
me ; accustomed to admiration, I concluded 
my beauty attracted his notice, and under 
this impression slowly pursued my way; 
the m^m continuing to follow and talk to me 
in the gentlest language. Descending a 
hollow, the face of the country assumed 
another aspect ; a Itu^ wood lay before me, 
and I felt it would be imprudent to proceed. 
But what was my horror and surprise, when 
this black-eyed gentleman seized me by the 
mane, and slipping an old leather belt from 
(lis wEust, threw it round my neck and ex- 
peditiously mounting my back, began ur^g 



Bift (MTOud) My ccsiStaBoe «ai prompt, 
aoA foe lome nanates cficctm) I dis- 
MSBQtal him twice, md boR the heiTleHt 
klcrwB tritfa ddtenUaed eonrage,— till toy 
brutal uitngooiBt U b nge Btimck me on Uwt 
bmd Willi us ketde^ end neatly Btauied me. 
'nirtaied ahsart to nuiteen, 1 &rCed off «k 
a pan wlucb fgtaa unseated ray ri^j 
Mrinkbig thn tbt ataaxatt for eac^e, I left 
Um m atbidmt aad eadewvared to Ktclke 
Mt a rmw pntii. i Ai bo^ and not uatil 
Mady eoiiatnteii, wlkefi hewing tiw cry of 
a ebiU md tbe bas of voices Rt a filtle die- 
feotn, I iiaarteaed to tbe spot, #here a gttmp 
«f five or sax peimnB tra-e seated under a 
toee ; my andden appesraarce stbiltbd daem, 
iM they receirad ms wilb bospiulity, »td 
Idra^ tending nte to aa adjMstnt tree M- 
taftd ■« from &rtber f atlgoa ftv tfae pi«- 
Mtoty by ftstenilig tbe titabnr's fe«lt «o one of 
its itnti^eBt broiacbeB., As my Agkatioa 
nbsideiL, 1 took «ia offortmaiCf of toobia; 
at i&y neigUkuirs,- tbefe' ftanurw and Mm- 
l^esBMi wrrt nalikv aU I ksd ever pma, 
«ncpt tiiom <jf my neeot eutasf,- and « 
ptMaetic CrMsde ■sottk lay Amm u 1 ad- 
■iibd tfae bdiof ibit i hod niradaMd tn^< 
«ilf into due Snity of My kcRtle «e^aidiit- 
«aee. My mspkioD -ma Boon Tbalizsd. Tfte 
tiBfcsr knivwd, and we sooner foelftld lae, 
tiua be bwbe into on tax^tmnHoA of joy. 
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*' So yOu are here are you, you rasc^ !" 
^d he, "you served me a pretty trick, 
but OB I've got you at last, I forgive you." 

This leniency was wholly unexpected, 
'and my Bpirita rose in proportion. But 
alas ! this tranquillity was transient. To 
an Ass of my education, nothing could be 
'more uncongenial than my new mode of 
life. The mysterious manner of my owners 
existed my surprise and curiosity; we 
rarely travelled in daylight, and our lodgings 
were uniformly fixed m the most unfre- 
quented parts. There was a constant tre- 
pidation and alarm amongst them on the 
appearance of a passenger ; if the wind 
rustled through the trees they hid theit 
property of whatever description : and 
though we mutually fed on excellent food, 
I do not remember to have seen them a^oy 
a sin^e meal. 

. These facts were iacomprebensible to me 
for some days ; till, on our arrival at Maid- 
stone, in Kent, Dan, my unfeeling ptir- 
loiner, returning from a morning ramble, 
imparted his fears to his companions. " We 
-must be off," sfdd he, " there's a notice for 
all vagrants to quit the town, and I only 
axed for a job at one house, and they told 
me if a gipsy made Ms appearance he should 
be sent to jail." This intelligence produced 
-the utmost confusion in our party ; and my 
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baek was destined to feel its uamedisf^ 
effect. Two pMmiera ipere rintig bctom 
sue-; our remaining stodt of prtnendcr, with 
tbe few cooking uteasile tint bdoaged to 
these wMidcrers, seemed too ^g^ a tooA ia 
their (ntimiition, aad a aqvaihng ddld wu 
addfcd to my burtboi. My legs tottered 
tmdMr thii enormoM loftd, but it wo«dd 
hftve been uselew to contend nt snch a mo* 
nenti <tely one of ^ wvmeA with !>«• 
aeeftmpftaied raei I beard lOBactfain^ cf 
amageawBts fta- the night, but waa too 
lauch e{^msed by m.f fl'wn imfieriBga to 
aUettd to them. What aelf sccmatiMia 
^rdre bodig duriDg t^» di^ ! Pbbeom aad 
its qtjeC enjoymeota were contiuutliy ri- 
feing In nty tnenory } and hov often dU I 
Yiiah that the ignoriutte of my guidea miglit 
lead them into iti beloved tteigbbaia^nai 
I misunderstood the character af my new- 
owners ; erwt thon^ the fear of JQStice had 
iMt taoi^ht tiitBi cautJDii, thdv natanl Mb- 
^actty cannat be qnestwned. 

Titat WB peifonncd a kng JDorney ab 
tbrs memordUa day, aiy t^mAt sinking 
fhuse c9uM haiTO attested ; and the circoit- 
oaa fotite we Were ccnapeUdd to make hi 
order M avoid towns and rillages, added 
l^really to iti tengt^. It waa ten o'Aodk, 
Ithea, afher wading tbrougll a ea&dy soil, 
■imUr as 1 ahoiiM impginr ts those covii- 
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tries* ia irbi^ tn fbimeriy made a mHiipi. 
CWMM figui'e, tiat Dbh, with erident aatiB* 
&ctioD, poiated to a ligfat and exoressed 
bis belief tbat oht ftinulB were at haiut. 
This intimatioB gave me new vigour: 



lajectiire tH-ored jast: ala^e fire kindled 
E>eneath a stielYuig lock concealed the gip< 
ties, nod a plentiful anj^r regaled tkem 
after their fatigiie. I must in joatice tfe- 
clare, I never lived better than during this 
poriod; but wfaethm to attribute tbia to 
their humanity, or that profusion is tiw 
attendant of profiigajcy, is not for me to 
detemune. 1 owtuojy availed myedf of 
tbeir libergj^ with no disposition (at tiiak 
tune) to judge their conduct. 

The aasonbled group now related the 
erente of t^ day, wfaick seemed to give 
nmverial satiahction : till one of tiie women 
added, tbat she had heard a Donkey cried 
in tbe town of Tunbridge, and she was 
rare from the description it was me. i wa« 
instantly on the alert. Hc^ took poBses« 
aioD of my fooBom. *' Ah ! and shall I again 
retom to Penrose i" si^ed I. The next 
monciit damped my joy. " We must sdl 
him then," laid Daa ; '* I will set off in die 
morning and aee nhM I can do." Cvm 
this dedsioa bwe soucthing of proiniee :■-• 

* Arabia, Poi-aia, ud E(ypt> 
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I should be released from my present ig' 
nominious mode of life, shomd no longer 
be Uie companion of thleres, and perhaps 
at Tunbridge I might meet my old Mentor 
Balaam. I will own there were other con- 
Biderations which bad their weight at that 
moment. 

Tunbridge was a fasfdmiahle place : it 
was, therefore, natural ■ to suppose '' some 
attention would be paid to the exterior of a 
Donkey, whose services were required by 
persons of fashion. 

. Surely, surely, vanity is the most formi- 
dable enemy to improvement', viz. with 
Asses : for I conclude no other class of 
animals are so foolishly blind. Could any 
thing be more ridiculous than my again 
fixing my thoughts on fine trappings, when 
I had so lately murmured at my fate, though 
in the possession of these thmgs ? But 1 
believe it is necessary to our true enjoyment 
of life that we should experience some of its 
dis appointments . 

At an early hour next morning, Mr. Dan 
took leave of his companions, promising to 
retain me If it could be done with sarety. 
To my great surprise the complexion of this 
gentleman was at least twenty shades liurer 
on this morning; and I found from the 
jocose remarks of his associates that he was 
not a gipsy, but one of those criminal beings 
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"who prefer a life of fraud to tbe not moce 
labonoas, though respectable, calling of a 
mechaziic. This change ia the appearance 
of Dan vas adopted aa fovourable. ta hi* 
expected sale of your humble seirant ; but 
even the adroitneBS of the ci-devant gipsy 
WHS to be foiled. We were in tJie envinms 
of . Tunbridge Wells, near what are called 
the Bell RockB : my ignorance in geogra|rtiy 
bad led me to think the Wells must be con- 
tiguous to the town of Tunbridge— I was 
CQDsequently surprised -when Dan asked a 
wagxoner if he thought there was any thancQ 
of bid selling me if he crossed the hUl. 
; ** Its like enougfa, master, the place is 
very full," repU^ the wa^$i;oDer. " But 
mayh^ you fotmd this Donkey ! " continued 
the . man, " eh I if that's the case you'd 
better nuke your market that way, there's 
one been cried yesterday at Tuhbiidge 
Town." 

Dan muttered . between Ms teeth, and 
cooUy dedaring I was his, own property, we 
pursued our way, but; at a.slackened pace. 
We had just reached Mount Sjon„ and I was 
looking with delight on: the .fertile raUeya 
below, when a voice vocif^ated, . . 

" Holla, mipter ! I say, where ^d yon 

get tM Donkey?" 

. . Dvi ^ppeq from '. iay batik, and ap- 
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proaddng die wibdoi^ of a paUk faoiwe, 
Mked -H^ oelM Jbba. 

" Where dil yon find tint Donkey, I 
Bay ?" refltzmed the ouui, vIkhb I now ^s- 
covered to be JeskiBB, my aufly iiwdtcr «t 
PeBioae. 

'' Did yoo my yon had loit a DMitey, 
Sir}" Bsid Daa with the wtmost hnaidity. 

** Yes, vc imm lost me sue eaovf^ aai 
I'm been a wild gocwe duss irftar it too," 
ooMisued Jcnkini adnadag, " btfl ahmild 
like to know wheiv you fcund It, tdl »• 
dwti" 

" In — — iwest. Sir, two days ago." 
' " That's a Qfcely story truly; tad now I 
lock at jtmt fine, yon nguc, I icnenlbH 
y(»i wdl } you «t(de a wnsc^aa under - we- 
tenceof mendifiK it; S^v« me 'die Datiktf 
and think ymiram «Kdl off I don't send yea 
toJaiL" 

Dan wholly denied having Btden me, de- 
clared he herar mended a anBoepan fs hie 
life, (vhSKb waa periu^ tme,) and pen- 
tivelj innated that he waa t^ibtg me to 
Tunbridge, ti^ere be leanwd I had bees 
cried, aod hoped to get the Toward oStfed 
for me, aa he was vny poiw, aad hada wSb 
and seven tMdren to suppott. 

" You get no reward fron me 1" re- 
aomed Je^na, fEfaJog me from the relac- 
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tant Dan, " make the best of your wwy out 
of this pUce, or you may meet a reward 
you doQ t expect." 

The mortified Dan was fefced to yie)ii, 
th« few persons who witaeawed the attenar. 
titm b^tg deddedHy b bcroax of Jenldns. 
Wbait inoornvfeltmsiUe w™'*^" we i>(m- 



keya aie ! I, -who had blu^ied fiir my de- 
gndvtifia m the aecvaut of a gapsyy knew 
not how (Q regoiee at tslUDg into the bands 
of Jenkina : yeit I fartnted btH power would 
be tampemty, and looked &rward to re- 
aumiiig my gtunhali aa tbe hinmant pad- 
docks of Pmrwe. 

. Jeakms seemed in no kivry to depart; a 
tope ^oeured fixMo the laadh)rd, and ftst- 
ened to tbe aign-post just witlnut the door, 
secund sew from strayii^ white it 1^ me 
at Ubec^ to i)b»erre mf old enemy. 1 saw 
Jenkins and his companiona dnnldng, and 
itfterwards playing with spotted pieces of 
ftifeXf. I ba.ve vncs learned were cards; 
tbongb the par^ veie at first cheerful, loud 
(VQcds oxBued—yet they conlaiHied to be 
aoHisod with these things. At hut tihs 
wiHds 

'* I'll bet liie Dcvdiey on this hand," 
reached m« tired ears ; I could not com- ' 
prehend wW / had to do with Hieir em-< 
pk>)mwnt; a short time decided my Ate. 
It seNOS JenldnB lost, and I, in consequence 



became the property o( his ot>p<ment. I 
tbought Jeoluns looked sad, as my new 
master {a short, coarse-featured man) i^itlt 
an exulting smile, declared 1 was a very 
fine Donkey, and would bmig bim in six 
Bhillings a day at the least. These men 
whom I had seen ' so boisterona and ap- 
parently friendly, parted in the most uiqpn- 
cjona manner. I was led to a poor boi'el of 
a shed, in wbidi I found two Dankeys n~ 

rsJag after the &liguei of the day ; while 
who had &sted since the morning, was 
left to my own reflections. 

The unprincipled conduct of Dan, in- 
creased by the wUful falsehooda he had 
uttered, 1^ a serious im^^ession on my 
mind; yet, upon contjrastjng Jenkins's un- 
just Imusfer «f his master s ptoperty, A« 
ap^ared infinitely more reprehensible. He 
was a confidential servant, considered wor- 
thy of traat, and, though I would not defoid 
the lawless depredations vi. my gq>8y ac- 
quaintance, one does not expe^ the sasie 
correctness &om those who exclude diem- 
flelves &om the influence of good example. 

Now Jenkins lived in the bosom tA H 
&mily eminent for their virtues, while Dan, 
by long assoriation with the vicious, had 
become in a mannjer a stranger to thoso 
obligations by which man is bonnd to man 
«ad forludden to . do that to another b4 



would eenlUcr lui^t il a^pUect to himselt 
-But I nwet ntik ex^laiAe on ddi eulnect ; 
it is iofimtely above my capacity, aria y<Ht 
.are no 4anh% &ny > tit nt lp him hgw I waa 
recehred wsoQgst tabe ^IMoritdde Donkeys 
at Tinthiiflge. 

CHAP. VII. 

FORTUNE iMul hRherlD preduilM} nw 
fitHn any cartenuTe aoqoaintance with my 
-own ^rticufatr dau ; it was therefore with 
some timidi^ I antidpated the greetings of 
jny Ruring' compaaions ; &tigue and hun- 
'gec had ao opi^iletely subdued me, that, 
contrary to oUr uanal habits, I stretched 
myself lA iaS lei^th, and no doubt a4ded 
to the iamuamf ai my associates. 

Daylight was just peeping through ova 
d Sta pi aated dwd, wiien my alumbers were 
hwen hy the whisperiiig ot my neighbours. 

" A fcwowolabourer, of course," said one. 

" He Vtktle thiidiB what a life he wiU 
lead," rcnlied Has other. 

" M^ mends !" sud i, starting up, " al- 
low an inegCperienced Donkey the benefit of 
your comiau; !" I waa proceedmg in a strain 
of reapecti^le entreaty, when one of my 
Qflir nei^boaniBBperiouiJy replied 
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" Expenenee implies age, and from yoitt 
height I flhould conclude you were 'my se- 
nior." 

Hum, HankB I to myBclf, tl^ n vanity, 
bat of another kind ;** But, Sir, or MadBm," 
1 continued, " I presume not to jn^e by 
tfaifl tight — you mojf be younger than myselff 
andyon may be as old as my ^raodam. ' 

Tliis unfortunate remark exdted the in- 
dignation of my r^tfover, who turning from 
me in disdunful sUeuce left me to regret my 
«Uy attemptfl at repartee. I wsb begin- 
ning to airange a condliatory vp^igy., when 
the ill-si^ressed . lan^ter of my - other 
compaoiMi checked my puipose. 

"I c^iunly know uiat voie^" said he, 
" it can be none but the thoughtless iemn^." 

" My ideareat Mr. Balaam," aud i, now 
really glad to hear his rough voice, " by 
what fortunate event do wb ' meet at Tun- 
bridge i" 

*' The fortune of the thing- rests with 
yourself, jemmy, for I will answer for my 
visit bong wholly msolnntaryi of course 
the love td nov^y hringa you hither ; still 
a seeker after feshione I suppose, though by 
the langour of your voice, 1 conclude you 
^ not find smart saddles and white bri- 
dles conatitute the entire happiness of an 
Abb.". ■ . 

With a sigh <tf hearfelt «iiga^B|^J[. assented 
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'ia ^li, idnwijr stating the long fost I bad 
been 'necesntated to ke«p.~-Balaain geoe- 
-iouHl)r cbecred- my spirits by aesuring me I 
should fere tolerably weO in my present 
service, but it was equally certain my fa- 
ijgoe would be Extreme. Ilie high-minded 
Jnba, who had treated me bo cavalierly, 
TOKv odvaneed, and appeared desirous of my 
friendehip. 

I was too great a novice in the ways of 
the Donkey world, to understand that the 
countenance I received firom Balaam had 
-raised me in the estimation of this worldly 
Ass. 

It might be a proof of Ms discernment' to 
valve those whom Balaam esteemed, but 
-my ideas of fiiendskip were at this period 
purely romantic, perhaps you will call them 
vafai { I k>dced for a congeniality of aenti- 
ments, similar tastes, in short, all those 
nothings which make up the tottering iabric 
of juvenile attachments. Of course, whBe 
niiaer tfais delusion, the advances of Juba 
met my sov««ign contempt. — Balaam 
lauded at us, called us a pur of idiotSj andj 
by bidding me relate my precious adventures, 
diverted my rising ind^ation. 
- The sincerity of my nature would not 
sufier me to gloss over my fiuilts ; I told 
my tale briefly, but faithftiUy. 
. " Wellj" «aid Balaam, as mjr onrratioii 



doaed, " it oiuBt b* cooieawd yon f^nit 
your pnaeat d^[radajtioti^— 4o w^ve Pea- 
rose paddock for you knew not wbat I 
Biily, imgiAtefuI Aw !" 

" Butt ay dear Mr. Balaam,'^ sud I, " I 
fuUy ujjiadcd to return; I oaly'mduid to 
enjoy & awrning ramble; and pray ti^ into 
coDHideratiwi that ^eogn^y is not our 
fbrt." 

" SUeiu»," ratorted Baliwo,— " (W quib- 
bling. Sir; instinct ia beMowed upon ut: 
let me tell you, Mr, Jem, that tite Ass en- 
jjoTB a largq ptutioo of thia graeloQB gift ;— r 
what animal is quidcer at Bcentuig bis ntas- 
t«r than an Ata; nawe TOldffity knova bis 
home, or ia more BsgaciQua in discovering 
the best track in a mouBtanona soil ? — but 
you have carved your own fwtuse, aad must 
abide by it, only bewaie of murmuriig, nor 
by stepping out of your charact«r as an Asa 
expose yourself to conten^." 

My h«art was full, the eeverity of Balaam 
aeemed peculiarly ill-tijBed— it was not in 
nature that a youag hungry Sonkey could 
bear eaeh. cutting language. 
I « I m^y have- been faulty," said I, *f Imt 
all Afsea are ttat as wise as Mt. Bslaan." 

Balaam brayed most ironieidly, then in a 
softened tone added,— "It. is m^ ti^ard for 
you which lead^ me to reprove your vani^; 

'now thid; tba animal wba oS^ advice 
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is geoenlly conflidered an Aaa, but it ahdl 
not deter me from waming the offering of 
an old friend." 

My feelings were instantly Bubdued, and 
with a tremuloufl voice I inqnired' after my 
puents, Balaam assoied me my-&ther ifaa 
vrA wheti he last met hin^ and that my 
moUier was most happily utiuted in tbe 
family of a&rmer Aduns.— The door of oar 
horet was now. unbaned; after a'^ance at 
Juba, srkoie exterior by no' mesna jnstified 
bis Jtwenile presmnption, and regaling on 
the soft luxuriant paaturage that wminda' in 
thia pleasant country, we were called to 
worii. A saddle, at least half a foot too 
loD^ disnaced my bade; I saw Balaam, 
smi^ as I curred and evinced my dissotis- 
bction «t the unfitness of my dresa ; the 
thing was inemediahle ; we were led to tbe 
hill where poniea and donkeys of all siies 
and descriptions were asBeialMfed. 

It was quite « new soraie to me; ladies 
aiid ehildren mounted on ponies,' while 
nursery maids and footmen were ^Uoping 
away iq>on donkeys, they seemed more 
able to «arry than to gnide ; at length my 
turn came, and it was necesaary to change 
the saddle, for my rider was a lovely Uttie 
giri, about six years of age. A man and 
tnaid servant attended our progresa ; the 
dear jmatore was so light, and &c attends 
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ants appeared to carefid vi her, 1 was con- 
riaceo I earned no oommtni burtlm. 

" Jme," fliud my fur equestrian* " I 
vriA mamma conLd see mc on this wee 
DmAey," 

" Aa we are to hare liim for an hontf 
liadjr Harriet" replied the maid, "ai^poae 
we lead him dmm to the cottage." 

Tie footman iaatantb^ tsdc the hin^ and 
walked by 117 side ; aa we ^pioadied the 
teridcDce of Lady HamtA, a lady from a 
cbamber-wmdow exclaimed,' 
. f WeU, bow does my Harriet 1^ her 
ride; are you aoreyou are natat allsfedd!" 

** dt, nof *""""■, tt ta BO quiet, I wish 
it -waa my very am." 

" A Ukdy matta' to be sure, Mlaa," re- 
j(Hned a yoaag .geatiemaiiy who bad jolt 
risen from bis bac^aRd ^iparcstly jEonaed to 
the exutlon by a motire which did not do 
him honour, " i£ papa buys it, it will be £ar 
me, ' ao make youndf can^ aa to that." 

At this nuanait & oenUcatan with a bodt 
in hia bond naued mm behind a tree.— • 
*' And ]uray. Sir,' who told you I waa diar 
posed to pTB any iodidjfence to a eelfiab 
sluggard}" fl»d he. 

^ Why I thooght ta be anre, ym would 
never buy a Donheyt Sot a prl," pouted the 
young gentleman j " but if 1 make haate 
and come down m^y I hare a ride, pqiii }" 



The A^mUiret t^a 23mkiy. 89 

'" C«rtaialy not>" r^ied hh ikther. 

" If I get up early to-morrow nunuog, 
taay i Ms V 

" I make no terms with my diildren," 
resumed the gentiemui, tunimg towuda 
me. *<It ie a very fine Donkey, Philip," 
he continued, addrea^^thefootmBn; "does 
be go well )" 

" RcmaiteUy well, my Lord ; quiet m a 
kmb ; hia paceB ue very good indeed." 

** What do yon Ult, (^ooline ; shafi we 
make a purtduiBe for Hsniet ?" 

" Think how fu' we are from hcmie," said 
t«dy Hampton, — "but do as you please, 
my dear j at all ereots we can bare him lot 
a week or two." 

"True; well then, suppose ws said 
t^a&p to make an agreement witfi bis mas- 
ker ;' Lady Hampton aseenting, I waa in 
less than an hour admitted into the temporary 
aerrice of Lady Haniet Ftoconrt. It may 
be a silly remant I am going to make, but 
to me, Uiere is not in enstence ao lan^able 
an animal as a male pet. — Judgiitg by what 
Is expected to constitute the maacnlbie cha-' 
racter in our class, I can make no allow- 
ance for tiw initaMe petulances, the fearinl 
com|dafaiti, and the jealom whims these 
ereidiuvH exl^t towards the sirfter MX ; Mid 
until these w«akne«MB are totally disowned 
by the masciifine g«ider, I beg leave to WK^i 
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the word Hero must renudn an indefiinte 



ezpreBaio 
I woul 



J would call the month I papsed in the 
Earl of Hampton's fiupilv a rasafiil dream, 
had not the caprices of Maatcr Hubert Fan- 
court occasionally iotermpted myhqipinipse. 

It might Bound harsh, to say this boy did 
not love his sister, but to judge from ^- 
pearancea such really was the case. — ^If my 
little mistreBs was enjoying a morning rid^ 
Hubert was sure to intrarupt us ; and when 
strictly c;hai^^ not to mount my back, but to 
get a pony whenerer be chose to rise at the 
hour his tether appcnnted, the undutifUl bov 
continually infringed this mandate, tiiou^ 
it was considered by the Esrl as dedsire. 

It.was in rtun uiat I%ilip interposed,— 
the poor nursery miud's arms more than 
once suffered severely from his unmanly 
pinches, while the Mgbtened Lady Harriet 
was . threatened witii a " good licking," if 
she ever told her papa or manuna that he 
rode the Donkey. 

I used to wonder the servants &A. not 
betray this young tyrant, till I heard them 
say, " They could not find in their hearts 
to grieve such good parents; that it was 
quite impossible to make out how Mr, Hu- 
bert ; had grown such a tyrant, but they 
knew, when his brother. Lord Fancourt, 
-ame bome for the holidays, he would either 



make Mm better, or explaio his thoughts to 
the Earl and his Lady/ 

TMb event did not take place during my 
service ia the Hampton &mily; thua it is 
ray painful task to speak only of the fiubles 
of Master Hubert. Lady Harriet was bo 
gentle and affectionate in all respects, that 
the servants were always diBposed to please 
her, and I observed in this sweet child a 
pectdiarity of language I had never heard 
before. 

" PhiUp, if you please, wilt you saddle the 
Donkey ? ' And " Jane, if you have had 
your dinner, I should like a little ride." 
These prettinesses of speech sounded re- 
markably harmonious to my ears ; — it did 
not aia>ear,' that ' the words in themselves 
were difficult of pronunciation ; on the con- 
trary, I had witnessed considerable efforts 
in uiildren of different dispositions, who bjr 
^e adoption of peremptory commands Xot- 
boured to make themselves ridiculous. - 

And how diiSerent was the effect I Alas 1 
if young ladies and gentlemen could know 
how much their characters suffer by aoch 
disgraceful ebuQitions, I . think they would 
endeavour to be cautious, thou^ tiiey con- 
sidered their inferiors to be Asses, 

But I was speaking of Hi^bert Fancourt ; 
he had played us so many tricks, 1 never 
saw him that I jdid not anticipate miBchief. 
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We ^ere returning irom a |deaiant aitiiq^ 
one moniing, Philip employed in maldng a 
daisy diwi for Lady Hftniet, and Jane us- 
tening to the dear ]ittle creatiue'B recitation 
of some beautifdl veraes^ vfaea thia youn|f 
ruffian rosbed tiirowh a hedge, and sei^ng 
my tail tJuew me off my guard; I kiclud up 
my heels ; my lorely bortben with aatoniah- 
iag presence of mind grasped the pommel 
of her saddle, and was tons spared from 
harm, hut the screams of Master Hobeit 
assured me I had done^mschief. 

" You deserve it. Sir," said Philip, ndsinK 
the boisterous boy from the gnnmd,— *'I 
only hope you aie more frightened thani 
hurt." 

« Frightened, yon booby, do yoa think 
I'm afraid of an Asa ?" replied tiie strug-' 
gUng Hubert; "get away, I want none of 
your aasiatuice." 

*' Lead the Donkey, Philip," said Jane, 
" and let me look nt that crud boy's diedc 
-^Ir, I must wipe your fiice ; it is bleed- 
ing," continued Jaine, as the young gentle- 
man strove to evade her purpose. 

" Ob dear me, Jane, is my cheek le^y 
bleeding?" rejoined the alarmed Hubert. 
" What shall I do ; will papa see it ?" 

" To be sure. Sir, but you did not thbk 
perhaps, that your, crud trick mi^t have 
been the death of yout sister." 
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*^ Well, but Bhe is not hurt you see, bo 
don't st^d cbatteriag about what ntwht 
hare been; what ah&ll I say to papa? Help 
me out of this scrape, for I Imow he wiM 
Biake luch a row if he hears the truth." 

" Why I hope you don't intend to t^ & 
story about It, Sir, and Indeed, it 1 am 
■sk^, depMid upon it I abail tdl the whole 
tnitk" 

^' You oaflty, croi^ ill-nBtured tiaagf get 
qiit, 1 want acme of your assistance," ro- 

Jlied Hubert, pushing the consdentioua 
ane OQ one side, and haMening home. 
■ I cett^ly ragretted that any lunate of 
Lord Hampton's &mily i^uld su^> through 
«t^ yet I put it to all and erery description 
of animals, not to impute it to a crmmned 
intnttion.'^AgwaBt aa ap«n attadc, the 
most simple Abb might guard, but there la 
jio saying how any creature will conduct 
Umself, who is covertly Msailed. I hope I 
sh^ stand acqaitted to my readers, for I 
should blush to think that even a momen- 
tary reaentment had led me into the error of 
Inniititude. 

Afy little MlBtress expreBSed her feam 
least her papa ihould be angry with Huiwrt. 
" We cannot help it, my dear, if he Is," 
said Jane ; " Master Hubert is so thoi^t- 
Issfl and pasalonate he must expect to au^r 
tai it stHoetlBiea." 
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Poor Lady Huriet coqld not understend 
the justice of this ranuak ; her affieetioiuitii 
heart took alarm ; I was, diBmissed, and 1 
Mw her sorrowfuUy approach the bouM. 

CircumstanceB conspired to make me ac 
quoted vith the result of thia acddent. 
Master Hubert's wouDd> though sli^t^ left 
some traces on his cbedt. In his hurry to 
avoid his father, he stale throu^ tfae 
Jibrary window and nnexpectedlj encount- 
ered the Earl just issuing frcwa hw dressing- 
rpoln. 

"What has h^pened?" said my Lordr 
jdisoovering that the linen of the young rebel 
was stained with blood.— 

" I, I waa playing — that is^— I took bold 
tA the Donkey's tw, and he kicked me^" 
eatd Hubert, surprised into an acknowledgs- 
ment of the truth. 

** That is to say, you have been cruel* 
Sir?" replied my Lord, "and the animal 
in his own defence has retaliated ; it is veiy 
ffur; I hope it will teach you humanity." 

Master Hubert discomfited, retreated to 
his chamber ; and it is with conscious pride 
I add, thia involtmiary avowal precluded the 
young gentleman &om being admitted into 
the presence of Lord and Lady Hawpton 
for three days. 

" We must check this pemicunu pio- 
pensity," stud the Earl to bis lAdy> **.or 
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hlftTen ktiovfl whitn it^wiU end. CrucHy 
^to aniinslB ia « cowardly jicti, almoBt indi- 
attiag a bad heart ; indeed, I wkoUy doubt 
the exiitence of good feeing In. any point, 
.where this halut is suffered to take deep 
loot." 

I hare beard, that Lady Hampton Aed 
tears upon this occasion, and while she 
lamented tlie nnsconduct <^ her son, wisely 
porticipided in the judgment of my Ixoi^ 
and btiddted him from her preaeece for the 
proB^bed term.«-Had these excellent pa- 
rents known the danger to whidi their little 
giri had be«a ezposra by the miBchierous 
Hubert, it is probable his jnuii^ment had 
been more severe. 

The anger of this boy was bow lereHed 
at the servants, and during his dsgntce, I 
beard them frequently lament, thtt however 
contrite Masts' Hubert might qipear while 
be thought his p^n and mamma could hear 
lunt, he was, if posrfble, more pasnonate 
and overbearing tlon ever. 



CHAP. VIII. 



IF one could redion on prospraity as a 
certain ptwseBsion, the envv of the malicious 
would prove sbaftlesa ; in not there ace dis- 
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poutionB to whom envy is a grateful incense. 
Now I will not aUow this was my due, bat 
it is certain Uiat during my tempoiary- 
.Bpleadour, I was an object of some conBi'- 
deraUon to the Asses of my acqaaintaUH^. 
Balaam would smile on me en passant^ and 
if possible give me a word of at^ice, while 
Juba regarded me with a sorb of jealons 
gluice, uiat seemed to say a great ^ali I 
Imew he was an ill-bred Donliey, bat never 
having given him any personal offence, could 
not tamely submit to his scom. ^^en be 
sneered, I carried my head with more thaa 
Donkey stateliness ; and oncci upon bearing 
him tauntiu^y say, . " how pioud I am I . 
could not forbeu repljnng, ** that I hoped 
I deserved my present good fortune." 

It could not gratify my feelings to see 
JDther Asaealess conwirtable than I was. 
No ! I was beginning to underetuid the 
mutability of Donkey happiness, and rather 
strove to enjoy the present moment, than 
trust myself to calculate on its durability. -. 

Not any of the kindnesses the amiable 
Lady Harriet beatowed on me, more sensi- 
bly gratified my taste,, than those occasional 
feeds of com I received from her pretty 
hands; and my appeuance waa so (toasi^ 
derably improved by these indulgences, I 
was actually proving phunp, when X p»- 
ceived by the activity of the domestics, that 
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.^ fiimily were apoa the ere of qnitljiig 
TWbridge. My spuits drooped at the bare 
idea of Be^nration, but when I heard my 
Lord desire Philip, to t^e me home, I 
thought I should bare {alien to the earth. 
Lady Harriet patted my eidea, venting her 
regrets in so sweet a manner, I knew not 
bow to make enough of her. " Good bye, 

r. fellow," said she; " Hiilip, pray teU 
Staples he is such a good-tempered 
Donkey, I hope he will always keep him, 
and if we come to Tunbridge next year, I 
am sure papa will let me hare him again." 

Philip promised tb obey his yonng lady, 
but I saw him smile at her innocent zeal. 

" You wont get into such snug quarters 
in a hurry," rejoined he, as we pursued our 
way to my home. It is no less singular 
tiian true, that every domestic in Lord 
Hampton's &mily had treated me with 
uniform kindness, nor can I account for this, 
but by supposing that the active and humane 
characters of the Earl and his Lady efiected 
tt is laudable imitation. 

They never spoke to their servants, but 
in the most obliging Icuiguage ; the coose- 
queuce was, that a degree of willineness 
and order was observable in their household, 
which I never met with in any other bmily ; 
yiet there was no profusion, none of those. 
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mutalcen indnlgenceH irinch spoil aerrants, 
snd expose their employers to impositioii. 

Ah ! hftppy dayi : I could grow eloquent 
in my regrets on this safaiect; bnt time 
pretseB, and my tale is to be told. Fliilip 
did Bot omit to give me dae pnuse whom 
fOBsiening me to my maatep. 

" Its Edl very well," mA Mr. Staples, 
f but I'm glad the job's over, for I could 
bare made treble the money (rf bim by day- 
irorii, only 1 didn't like to offend his Lord- 
fbijp." 

Philip had nothhig further to Bay, and I 
was left to my &te. The iU^&tting saddle 
was again put on, and although the ermiog 
was rather advanced I stood on the hiD. It 
was not many minutes ere a large fat woman 
singed me out, and with the asaistance of 
a lipery eerrant, mounted my back. It was 
in vain the man told her Bhe had better wait 
till a side-saddle could be got. 

" Don't talk to me, John," sud she, " whv 
I hasn't the least fear in the world ; I teu 
you I used to ride when I was quite a gai, 
and with nothing but a halter rouiid the 
horse's neck could go a smart trot : do you 
think I can't manage an Ass ?" 
. John smiled, and seemed to think that aa 
she was not bow a girl, but a fiit, unwieldy 
(^ wonuBj it was not a pase in point. 



-. Podfectly indtSereat to this lady's juvenile 
sports, I only felt I had a grievouB load to 
CVty, and exerted all my strength to get 
through my task vith cremt. 

' Greatly as I admired tiie scenery of Tun- 
bridge, I found the soil peculiarly un&vour- 
Me to my progress. Its deep sandy roads 
added so considerably to my &tdgue, I was 
forced to stop to take breath. My rider 
intent on shewing her skill, attributed this 
to obstinacy, and using her whip with 
eneigy, foi^pit the want of the pommel and 
fell trom her seat. John was so cruel aa to 
laugh, wlule I, yet held fiut in her fp^aep by 
the reins, in stru^ling to get firee, dragged 
iter a few paces in the sandi 

"YouBtupid booby, stop.tbe Ass," ex- 
claimed the enraged lady ; " I shall spoil my 
peUsse," 

" Let go the reins," sud John, half 
arertiug his risible features. She did so, 
and I very humbly stood still and looked on. 
John waa in the act.of wiping the dust fronx 
the soiled garb, when a lady and gentleman 
approadied. 

" Ha ! is it you, Mrs. Price," said the 
gentleman half smiling, " I hope you are 
not hurt ?" 

" O no. Sir George, I'm a famous horse- 
woman, but these Donkeys are such hop? 
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tbem." 

" WfaKt mad* rou veoture to ride vUbo«t 
a proper saddle ? inquired the lady. 

" O jay lady, I has no feare, I never had 
when I was a giri-" 

*' But pray do not ran auch a hazard 
again," returned the lady^ " it is very im- 
jwndent." 

lliey poased on, and I found that my of> 
fcnded nder waa Uie cook of Sir Geoi^ and 
Lad^ R— . 

Civil and cuiaiderate aathrir manner had 
been, it did not meet the approbation of Mrs. 
Price. 

They seemed to treat her expedition as « 
foolish frolic, ill suited to her age ; and fike 
the tenadons Jnba the allusioa touched her 
vanity. I rather think she would have ez^ 
pssBed her ai^er, had not Bome of the 
inferior Bnranta of the family joined u8. 
. . *' Dear m^ ma'am, was it you that tum- 
Ued o£F the Donkey ?" said a pretty ^^ling 
siri„ ** trtty Mr. Thomas and I saw you 
from the mount, we little thought it wW 
you." 

" Thsa you see it waa me," replied the 
old lady in a surly tone, — ** but look if I've 
spoiled my pelisse. I'll give Starves a good 
folding for sayiqg this was a qmet Po^ey 
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—an ugly, obstiotite beast ;"--«nd she made 
«n efibrt to strike me. John inteifered, nnd 
declariDg there was not a I>oiike7 in Tno' 
iHidge Btrdng enougji to eury ner safely, 
div^ted her n^ from poor me. John now 
grew obstinate, and by persisting in his 
(mnion, so completely deranged the temper 
ef Mra. Price, that 1 really expected it 
would end seriously. 

" You had better lead the Donkey home," 
said Thomas, addressing John, " and if 
Mrs. Price will lean on my arm 1 shall be 
happy to assiit her down the hill." 

Ine offer was accepted, they departed^ 
and John now indulged in a hearty laugh at 
the a))pearaiwe of the £it lady." But the 
consequences of this evening proved inju- 
riouB to me ; Mrs. Price took occasion^ to 
TilUfy me, and actually prevented my be- 
ing admitted into the &mily of Sir George 
R " — " ■> My master veud at this pnncrip- 
tion, seemed disposed to rent fau disap- 
pointment on me, though he had so re- 
cently asserted that day-wivk was prefer^de 
to a job. — ^But this is only another proof Uiat 
the good within our reach ia seMom as 
hij^y valued as that which eludes our 
gsasp. 

Bahuun welcomed me most cordially to 
«ur shed. Juba yet kept aloof, though i 
could iiadcTiUnd by his leBOeHnesi that 
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he listened to my deso^ption of the Haoip* 

toD femily, with any ttung rather than a 
friendly disposition. 

, '* You are yet a fbrtnnate animal," sud 
old Balaam ; " I hope you will conduct 
youreelf witii temper, now you bare re- 
turned to more common' duties, -always re- 
membering that while no more will, oe ex- ^ 
pected from you than other Asses, that every ' 
body knows how far our abilities extend." 

" But the &t rook, my dear Sir," sud I, 
" was she not unreasonable in expectin? me 
to carry her, under the disadvantages I have 
mentioned r' 

" Undoubtedly," resumed Balaam. " She, 
like my Mend Juba, would submit to any 
indignity, provided her youth was not called 
in question." — Here Juba was evidently a^- 
tftted, — " but H wont do, Jemmy," continued 
Balaam, " freaks and &<dic are natural in 
the young; while they disgrace the dignity 
of the more advanced m life." 

There was something so decisive in the 
language and manner of Balaam, I did not 
wonder that Juba should be awed to silraice 
in his presence, but I certainly was sur- 
prised to find rm/xelf so raudi the object of 
his dislike. He never could be ravil to me ; 
if chance led us the same road, he ran Inm- 
. self ahuost to death in wder to get b^ire 
ine: and at tlie stand, if / happoied to'be 
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selected, he forgot the ceriotn fiittgne to 
which I was exposed, in the vexation of 
seeing me preferred. Experience had 
tailght me that it was poaeible to live on 
termB of amity, even with horses ; for the 
humble hacks of Tunbri%e evinced none of 
that hauteur I had home with from Mar- 
tello and other highly educated animals of 
that species. And I felt it as a lamentable 
drawlw^k on my little portion of happiness, 
that an inhabitant of the same dwelling 
should so ill understand my feeUngs. 

Naturally of a social disposition, I was 
beginning to give this matter some serious 
censideration, when - the recollection - of 
Master Fancourt's conduct towards his 
raster recurred to my mind. 

« What can be expected from an Ass, 
when raiianai beings so fax commit them- 
selves ?" thought 1. Agun, the youth of 
Hubert Fancourt presenteid itself; but that 
was only another reason why the tender- 
nesses and gentle feelings of childhood 
should have graced his manner. 

The petulance of Juba appeared less 
extraordinary on comparison, for he en- 
joyed not the blessbg of parental care or 
the leisure of independence. Amongst other 
incidents that . attracted my notice at this 
period, was a party to Pensburst, to view 
the veuerable mansjcm of the Sidneys. A 
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well-fllkd banmdie, two jx^ei, and yont 
huntbte lemot, foimed the csnlcade, toul 
pleasure wM to be the order of tbe day. 

Mv task was eaejr io the outset, bdn; 
appointed to cany a young gentlanaa S[ 
li^t weight. I should have pTemiied, thai 
a basket of pnmsiont had been packed la 
the barouche, under the idea of moing mi 
the graas. 

We had performed about half our journey, 
when a boy vho rode a pony, slac^enc^iia 
pace to epeak to my rider. " Are you boB- 
gry, Ned ?" said he. 

Ned answered in the negatire. 

" Pofa, I know you are, only you are M 
modest; I have persuaded Fanny that Ait 
is ; you will join us, and you ahall see w^a* 
a row I'll malce." — Rl^g off before Edward 
could reply, be hailed the carriage ; it was 
some minutes ere the ooachman heard hna; 
Miaa Fanny, who rode the odier pcmy, 
seemed jdffikfied with the joke] my rider 
declared it was altogether wrong. 

The loud shouts of Master Artbtir (as 
this young Pickle was called) alarmed the 
imouche party, and when we overtook 
them, they w»e all standing up. — *' What 
has' 4iappened ? — Is Fanny satt ? I hope 
Edft'ard's Donkey has behaved well ?" w«re 
the several questJons put at once. 

" O wft are all well eaov^," repticd Ar^ 
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thur, " but almost fanuBhed, I cabnot go a 
foot witJiout something to eat, «od Fanny is 
quite &unt." 

" Dtax me, she does look pale," si^d Ar- 
thur'a mother, " what can we do ?" 

" Do ? Why open your store basket, and 
\uad us out something good," eud the nn- 
davnted Arthur. " But it ia under the seat, 
my dear," eaid a second Lady entreatin^y, 
*' aod it would disturb us to unpack it now," 

" Very weU, Ma'am, if you choose us all 
to be made ill, rather than suf^ a trifling 
iaconvenlence, it ie no uiatter." 

" What a strange boy you are," resumed 
hifl mother ; " I suppose we must try what 
ftn be done," 

" Sister, you do very wrong," lej^ed the 
rlderiy I^ady, " the whims of Arthur ought 
not to be indulged; I will answer for his 
being no more hungry aC this moment than 
lam." 

" Aunt Jemima is thinking of the pigeon 
pi«," jau^ed Ardivt j " don t deny it, I see 
it in yoiir Uce j" the barouche party smiled ; 
T-" hot we will be content with a lew sand- 
wiches, so don't )oq)i so cross." 

"ThM boj^B spirits never flag," cried a 
gentlenuw with more lenity tiisn prudence, 
<* ft is impowible to be angir m^ bim." 

" I difier from yon," w^wned Mrs, Jem- 
iina, " Arthur is not so much a Uvely as a 
wiwhieTOUS boy, and I see nothing to ap- 
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Kove in that sort of talent which can only 
indulged at the expense of other people's 
feelings." 

- " He is young, sister," cried the mother 
of Arthur, " you should make allowances.— 
Dear me, what have we done ?" die con- 
tinued, addressing a young lady, who was 
aasisting in opening the basket, — "I am 
afirud we have broken a bottle ; well it can't 
be helped, there my loves," holding a paper 
of sandwiches to her son, " you must make 
these do till we get to Penshurst." Arthur 
received the pacb^tge, and ordering the coat^- 
man to go on, immediately dismounted. 

■" I dare say neither of you want these 
tilings," said he, " so let ua ^ve our cattle 
aluncbeon. Edward laughed at thefallyof 
his friend, whUe Miss Fanny declared it 
would be quite amusing to see a Donkey eat 
sandwiches." 

We Boon devoured these trifles, to the no 
small amusement of Arthur. But now a ' 
new whim seized his &ncy. He begged 
Edward would exchange and let him ride the 
Donkey. I anticipated evil from this, but 
had nothing to do but obey. 

He then proposed a race. — This was posi- 
tively rejected by Edward, who exchumed 
ag^nst the danger that might ensue to Miss . 
I^ny, and the injustice of putting a Donkey 
in competition with a horse. 

"Then good bye, I'm off," siud- Arthur, 
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^< you eboU iee I ^rUl soon be up with tiie 
enrriftge," 

Alas ! what wae sport to him, was unnt* 
teiBble pain to me. The utmost exertion 
oa aty pait could not Batisfy tins impatient 
(febu. tlis spurs goaded my . sides, and 
the incetBant aah of his whip wounded evea 
to torture ; panting, smarting beneath his 
thoughtless band, I found it impossible to 
effect his wish of overtaking the baroudie. 
My best efforts had prored successless ; the 
only MternatiTe left was, to diaaumnt him 
u carefully as I c:ould, uid thus tire h'"* of 
my services. 

Never had I encountered a more arduous 
Mtempt, bis agiUty and Btrength were really 
snrprieing, saA the blows I received, ere 1 
sccompUsbed my olgect, nearly exhausted 
TOM. t succeeded at last, a Mendb- dunghill 
received my proud master, while I, alaraied 
for the oonaequan(;es of my resentment, 
scrambled on my &et, and at a gentle pace 
porsucd the route of the carnage. I beaid 
him halloo, and the rattling of some pebbles 
at my heels eonviaced me he expected I 
VDold retnm, or awidt his arrival, but I was 
qot quite auc^ as Aas ae to do either. 

My rcsidars may know what it is to suffer 
|rom a fall, or a wound, but they can have 
no idea of the angui^ a beast of burthen, 
kom dKHigbtlessncsB or cruelty, is too often 
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doomed to 8u^r. — The pulsation or throb- 
biDg of a trifling wound, will disorder the 
firame of a rational being, — then what must 
it be, when the whole body is in a state of 
irritation ; when every nerve and fibre seems 
stretched to the utmost; aod the continued 
exertion of the wretched animal is expected 
and enforced evea in the moment of Ha 
greatoBt suffering ? 

Blush ! blush ! ye scratched ladies, and 
whimpering little gentlemen ; or if ye think 
ye " have felt persecution, leant mercy." 

: I do not believe Master Arthur was more 
cnipl than many other boys ; — but what are 
callfed high-spirited boys, and Pickles, are 
: for the most part very Uiou^^tless, incon^ 
tiiderate beings; and where these foibles 
exist, a degree of selfishness is generally 
observable. It was purely for his own 
amusement, timt Arthur mconunoded his 
mother and her friends, and it was by &e 
/ same laudable motive he was actuated when 
lashing me almost to a mummy. Did any 
other of the party derive additbnal plea- 
sure from his folly? The sequel of laf 
redtal shall decide. Keeping the carriage 
in my eye, I batted on, till seeing it stop 
at an inn, I hastened to the destin^ goal. 

Mrs. Jemima, who first discovered me^ 
looked horror struck, till the gentlenunt 
declared, it was impossible any serious ac:-. 
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ddent could happen through a Donkey'A 
throwing his rider. 

" How I rejoice Arthur did not ride the 
o^us beast!" sud the mother of my late 
tormentor: 

" I h(^ poor Ned ia safe," replied Mrs. 
Jemima ; " dear boy, I shall not know a 
moment of ease till I see him." 

" Dear me, raster, how silly ! don't you 
bear Mr. Powel say there's nothing to fear } 
And Edward is so over cautious, so mon- 
strous prudent, I should not wonder to find 
he bad sent the Donkey on out -of pure 
humanity.'' ■ - ' 

" Edward's intendons are always goo^ 
tdways amiable," replied Mrs. Jemima with 
calm displeasure. 

This altercation, as may be imaged, gave 
me no satis&ction ; I rather apprehended 
further oppresnon when it should be known 
tiiat I had presumed to escape from tiie 
brutality of Arthur, 

The party, ali^ted, and a footman was 
sent in pursuit of the stra^lers. Had I 
been peircctly -&ee &om apprehension oii 
my own account, it is certam I mi^t have 
found amusement in the desultory conver- 
sation that ensued ; for as every body waa 
anxious respecting the absentees, not one 
would enter the inn, but kept lounging near 
the door. 

" I'm »ui«e I hear Arthur's VQice," sftid 
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Jiifl aotfier, and ia (hp nest oKMBCiDf s bojr 

driviog some plge made l)u Bftpeanuce. 

*' I dare sny it wu thoK na«ty animals 
:^U*pQd ^« etHpid Dimkey," elw added. 

*' Have you overtaken two yogiig geotlfi- 
;at^ a^ a lady?" said Mrp, Jnajna, ed- 
idr^pjog the p^-diiver,-^" one of Ae bpys 
must be on &>Qt, — hare youse«n tbem?" 

** I pnJf cx«a»^ from yon fl^," wld the 
tHiy, pffktlJog AC|OH t^e tip*^"-^ Jl'w spes 
IMJKkdyi nsit I." 

Mt> F^nrel h»d wsUud to sonae distvtce. 
. " Mr. f owd is wsriflj Isfl ii«ndkerdiief," 
8^ ttie young lady, " I will nuj wid ia- 
qpirs vbWl H m«u»." 

, She retwpe4 iu ft few mUmtes,-^*' all it 
weU, Ma'am ; Edward is ivit^ Mr. Powel ; 
tiwy will bo berp diwetly^'. 

"I trust yoq are p<* bwt, av dwur bpy *" 
(n^ M¥»- Jemima, t«)dog tbc tond of ^ 

" It was not I who ww dm«% but Att 
thw," heteidied^'Vut make ]ro(H»eU easy, 
Ma'»p,". twniog to the frightcsM motjiv^— 
f* the l>«i{i^ wly la(d ^ oB A dwng^Ul 
and tofdc &ee<^ leare." 

" Wby I tbo0«)i( 70H 101^ the Itonkeyi 
Et^snJ?" ^ reeumed' 

" X ffid, tiU Artbw eBt«Ried i»e to Bt- 
ebwge, afl^ cimcfinQg he v(»dd really be 
less hable to acddent, I instantly can^Ued/' 

« B^ yeu see you dul irrwg," pouted 
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the discontented mother, " for the DonkejF 
proved riciouB. — ^I expected more prudence 
from you. Sir." 

" I am sorry I have disappointed you. 
Ma'am," added Edward, " but I am seldom 
BO happy as to meet your approbation ;" and - 
taming away, he retraced the road a few 
paces. 

"Sister! Sister!" said Mrs. Jemima, 
" this is unpardonable } if he had refused 
the request of Arthur, you would have up- 
braided him ; but it is no matter, I do not 
forget that Edward ia my nephew, though 
you do." , , 

^* Why, indeed ! I must say Master Ed- 
ward does not appear to blame in this mat- 
ter," said Mr. I\>wel, with great deference ; 
" Uie charming spirits of my young friend 
Arthur are beyond a doubt very ddjghtful, 
but, my dear Mrs. Cosway, we must at 
times fear, lest that which is really charm- 
ing in his character, should lead him into 
duiger." Miss Mowbray, who ventured no 
o[«nion in the hearing of her fretful friend, 
whispered Mrs. Jemima, " that it seemed 
to escape the recollection of Mrs. Cosway, 
that her Pickle was infinitely more exposed 
to hazard with . a half-bred pony than the 
poor Donkey; but, indeed I am astonished 
altogether," she added — " not ^ word i» 
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fluid iUwut Faany, and it Is she only that 

thou^itB." 
idea remarkably well, my dear !' 



engages my thou^itB." 
" Fanny ridea remark: 
repined Mrs. Jemima, "thoagli with yoa 



i regret to perceive my luter'a too evioent 
ptstudit^." 

By tiu8 time tlie equestrians made tbeir 
Appearance, and every thinff and ererr body 
irM fevgottai b Mrs. CoBway'i joy at 
meetiag her darling. £dwanl was assiatiog 
bis OMwn Fanny in aUgfating, wbcn Mrs. 
jeanima tnmlng to Arthur, inquired hotr it 
hajipQned that '^ he agun node the pony." 

"Ned made me momit htm, because he 
fliud, my mother would take &igfat if she 
SAir me walldng ; bat has he not explained 
his plan i lien I will t he is a cafntal 
tnamiger, hx walked on fint to tell you I 
had taken a voU on a Ami^ull, and prevent 
any ialae alarms." 

- " TlieQ it (^ppears my nepbew'0 pradsmx 
did not fcraake mm," retorted Mn. Jestima, 
dancing repnwchbUy at her sister } " ht 
waa only ao 'anfortunate as to be arraigBed, 
befine he was heard." 

" Come, we are all safe and w^ bow,'" 
taid Mrs. Cotwi^ " lc£ as nuke the most 
of onr time." They entered the demesne 
of Pendmrst, and 1 was turned into a field 
tf Bbibbl^ iriiere it waa as impoaaihl^ to 
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ndlte a meal, ad to be reconciled to the ide» 
that thifl waa » day of plesBore. I must rei 
serve what Occurred in our journey hcHne^ 
and the mfoymeHt of the ratmtal part of 
- compimy, for ftnev chi^ter." 



our 



CHAP. IX. /y 

Ooiag Smne. 
IT waa expeeteA Hat the fragmeiita of 
the ttOTe baskee would prove ti^cieot to 
dine the serranta ia attcndaace ; and it waa 
ia oonseqaence of their feaiitinr this pio- 
ponl, that I became acquwntea with the 
uilowiDg partiealani. 

. Tbe party had viewed the house^ attd ai- 
jouned t9 the paA, wiiere the doth wa» 

Spread on the gnui. Hie basket was pro- 
uced, when Iwhold t ev«n a» RO^iected, a 
bottle of red port; had been cradud, m com- 
plying with uiewhiiB of Arthur, asd neariy 
tin whole ol Ute pranAm WW ipolled i i^ 
this moment periufia there was no doaitt 
of tbe juaioi' partieB b^e hungry. Arthw 
■till contmuea to nlly hia aunt on the bus 
of the p^;eou pie, ^tb more b(^di)e«» tban 
justice, for Mrs. Jenuma (a» 1 bestd the 
f oa dim aa ny) waa tbe oi^ person m the 
&mily who waa sliaple in her diet. It 
■ecns that, after cutting mucU itiix^gfi as 
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were really eatable, Mrs. Cosway told tha 
men to carry, the remmoder to the inn, and 
make the most of them. Joseph, an elderly, 
respectable servant, to whom tiuB order had 
been ^ven, pointed ont the impossibility of 
doing ao. 

"I told my mistress," aaid he, "that 
we would very' willingly take a snack of 
bread and cheese, and wait till we got home ; 
but she was in such a rage with me for 
saymg so, I never saw her so angry." 
' The coachman to whom Joseph addressed 
himself, was sitting on a stde cracking 
nuts, and occasionally throwing the husks 
at me ; having been a sufferer in this pkO' 
surabkj&aat, it is natural to Suppose I was 
interested in every thing connected with it. 

" Well, if we cwi get notliijig better, I 
suppose we had best .take our lunch at 
once," cried coachman. ' 

" To say truth, it is a shame to see such 
good victuals lost," replied Joseph, " but 
look, here's a mess !" presenting the basket, 
" to be sure they've picked out the best, 
but you see its impossible to eat' any d 
this ; the salt has got in amongst it, and 
the wine — and the pie-crust is soaked 
through and through," 

Wlule they were yet examining the spoil- 
ed repmants, Master Edward approached. 

" Joseph," stud he, " you must be hun- 
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gry, and slipping a tbree-shilting piece into 
his hand, he ran off before either of the men. 
cmuld thank hini." 

"What a noble fellow that is!" exclaimed 
coachman, " 1 only wish he was in some- 
body's place, 1 think we might look forward 
to a jR>od master." 

" He is an excellent boy, no doubt, but 
our young oue hasn't a bad heart neither ;, 
no '. ne's otily ^ddy, and that is hot so much 
his own faiut; in poor master's time, he 
was a different creature : to be sure young 
Bdward is ten to one more like his uncle 
than' t'other is; but'U that Mr. Fowel 
doesn't do more harm tdian good, my name's 
pot Joseph. He's always reatb' to [uraise 
hm and jn^le the mother."— Here, there 
is a chasm in iny narration. The men re- 
paired to the' inn, and I was left to amtem- 
plate the stubble. Hatting some taste ioi 
antiquities, more especially those of my iia- 
tive isle, I was beginning to regret that I 
should in all probiU>ility quit Penshurst with' 
out gaining tfae^ most trivial information con- 
nected with its history ; when glancing my 
eye towards an adjacent ffeld, 1 saw an 
iateUigent looking Ass, whom I resolved to 
address, After the usu^ compliments had 
p&Bsed,. ' 

" Pray, Madam," said I, " will you be 
BO obliging as to tell me such particul&rs, as 
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may have reached your eart, retpecting yotS 
ancient pile ?" 

" From what I can learn," rejdied she, 
'* it was built in the 16th centi^y 1 bdieVe 
in the reifD of Edward the SixA. The 
Sydneys, Earls erf Leicester, lived here in 
princely magnificence ; hert' MoaardiB veie 
entertained, and here the gOrtd and gloriCAiB 
Sir Philip Sydney was ^)om." 

" If I Diistake not, Madam," said I, " our 
illnstriouB Queen Elizabeth risked her lai- 
mster and ferooiite, Robert, £aii <4 Ldoes- 
ter, at Penshurst." 

" She did," replied my new-found friend. 
Somewhat pettishly, " yes, her majeMy was 
no enemy to favouritism, though it seems, 
we were almost extinct during her mgn."* 

" Indeed !" said I. 

** It IB true, however, and had not the 
fiunitty discovered the medical qualities of 
our milk) it is probable we had \xea expa- 
triated firom this island for eVer." 
' " I cannot suppose her majesty had any- 
personal enmity to us as a Species," I f»- 
Bumed ; " I should father imagine, that the 
less luxurious habits of that period eauMd 
our more useful propertieB to 1^ ovferloolW^ 
if not unknown.' 

" I grant there was some diiferencc in 
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tJw style of livina/' resumed toy new &ien4> 
" but tJie Ass, Sir ! yes, the Abs, liad mdu- 
bMAble duiDB OQ a princeSB.who professed 
and practised the rights Cjf the Christian 
relinon." 

• The aUusioo was fair, inasmuch as , the 
;naoBt' h(mo^rable record attached to auir 
lustory is connected with the history ^f 
th»religion of Christ. But the wsrmtii of 
.my^fjid convinced me, she was not equal 
to diseuBeing tlus subject jn^ciously; t 
'^r^re enaeavoured to divert.the conveir- 
-«ation, by observing, " that, we were now 
.made very generally serviceable." ' , 

. « B\rt does it qonduce to our happiness ?" 
rejoined the Jady; " tlie very contrary is t^e 
foct. Formerly tiie Ass had a distinct em- 
'ploy^nent, and if her educaUon was limited, 
it. usually proved sufficient for her station; 
but since we have been appointed to run in 
igjggy act as ponies, draw loads, we do 
neither well ; and those frequent tastes of 
ease which chance throws in our way, but 
-diaquali^ us or impress us witii that dUguat 
for mmmqa labours which exposefi us to 
■, at- the're^ moment we most 



WhatQvei; jufitiee there: mii^t be m these 
conelusioqS] X f<^t th^% woi^ be danger m 
attendingTto them j my ^end'waq evidently 
ft discontented Aps, and as I had more thao 
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lonce indulged in gloomy reflections anfi 
vague repininga, J thought H best to retreat 
-ere I imbibed any additional taste for mi- 
'Gery. We parted amicably, and as I stood 
gazing on the walls of Penshurst, 1 could 
not help fancying to myself the British 
Queen and her gay courtiers visiting this 
Ikvonred spot. 

This natBraUy gave rise to what amongfiC 
rationals is c^led an association of ideas. 
Armours and helmets rose to my ** mind's 
-eye" — thrai our strength iffid stature; nor 
'coiild all my s^-love reconcile n>e to the 
belief that we could have been made useAA 
as beasts of burthen in those days. I' do 
not speak of inanimate weight. Ima^ne to 
yourself, gentle reader, a man in armour 
'Seated on a full-grown donkey ! The thin|f 
is too absurd to dwell upon. — Well, then, if 
the nutritive property of Asses' milk had 
-escaped the observation of medical men, (as 
I beueve was tiie case.) I think the AsseB 
of the present day wiU allow, that theQueen 
-of England may be fcwgiven the sin of omit- 
ting to support the ssiniDe race; since the 
fauman race were so highly benefited by the 
wisdom of her councils, the example of her 
■government, and the never-fading lessona of 
magnEHiimity she has bequeathed to poster 
rity. I recollected bearing Doctor Manton 
ma his sou discussing. the characters of 
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wme diHceMeated ED^shmeD aae evening j 
but(I .reflienkber ^A^, were diBpleaeed with 
the pcep^nt times, a^d found samething to 
Applaadi? aU that hadgoge pait. 

I Cannot en^r into the merits of this 
m^ttfifj hut like oA^t Aasee, I have my - 
opiniDn } . aad must think those who vent 
th^. chagrin oa the departed dead are in-r 
finiteljF ieS8j«xcuaablfl than the cavaUer who 
figh^ with the hour in hand. It is seeking 
wimetjt white ; it. exhibits . the. very worst 
'spejnea of ' resentment. My qew aet^taint- 
AQce would not suffer me to leave Penshurst 
without (Usplaying further proofs of bet uo- 
bappy temper. 

" You have not £ared too well here/.' sai^ 
sh^i* tb^sting ber noB& over the fence that 
divided ue, " but it is no wonder, the owner 
of tlufl £eld thiokfl himself a great agricul- 
tliiist; he knows nothing -of famung, or 
these acres would have been sown with 
turaipft." 

I merely siniled, fearful of venturing any 
remark befbre so. great an adept. 

."Turn which way you will," she re- 
sumed, " there ia nothing but hops, as if 
the tight cA these plantations was to satisfy 
■the Mpetitc." 

"Oh, oh, madam 1" . thinks I, f' I. under- 
stand you now, the old ^le of 'tbe fox 
and \he grapci' t^plies here, m I beUere it 
*■ 2 ^,ui.-K 



114 TV ^ventures of a Donlmy. 

^oes in a thousand instances which eeci^ 
our observation.'' So anxious was I to 
ftToid ^e contagion of tlus lady's example, 
1 actuallv foi^ot the short ulowance to 
"which I had for some hours been doomed, 
and onlv longed for the moment of depar- 
ture. It was nearly five o'ck>cl£, when, 
seeing the horses putting to, I bade adieu 
to my testy friend, and B^proached the gate. 
Chance brought Mr. Edward to the spot. 

" Why, Joseph," said he ! "if this poor 
animal has %ad nothing given to him, he 
must be almost starved ; be could not pick 
a moutiifiil froni this field.*' 

" Not much to be sure. Sir,"* laughed 
Joseph. 

" Get me some com," rejcHued Edward.— 
{Conceive my joy as these words reached 
my ears ; and ima^e the glee with which' " 
I led &om the sieve my kind young friend 
brooght to me, 

O! ye, who eat from habit, for iriiom 
many hands provide, and ivho are regularly 
summoned to your meals, you know not 
what it is to be forgotten*— to hear the 
joyous gaiety attendant on a pleasant din- 
i>er, nay peibaps ^mell tjie tempting viands, 
while one's empty stomach is- yawning to 
partake of the feast. If I thought ampHfi- 
cation 0(1 this bead would have ti^effect of 
procuring a eiogle comfort to my contem* 
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porarieB, I would venture to be diffiiae ; but 
i doubt my powers in this line. You all 
think you know how an Ass should be treated 
or mei^tated, and my zeal might chance to 
expose him to more obvious neglect. 

We quitted Penshnrst, observing the same 
amuigement iu our cavalcade as when w6 
left home. Mrs. Cosway had gently hinted 
that she would prefer her s<hi's takmg a 
seat in the burouche, but Arthur was too 
used, to command, to Utiten where his own 
wishes were concerned ; we therefore set 
off at a pleasant trot. Miss Fanny Cosway 
soon took occasion to express her disap- 
pointment in their excursion. 

" It has been so stupid !" stud she; "for 
my part, 1 see nothing wonderful in old 
houses and old furniture, with all the long 
stories about the Sydneys ; our own house 
in Warwickshire is. much handsome." 

" 'EidaiaiA is laughing at you, Miss Fan," 
replied Arthur ; " he was quite at home, 
, while old Powel displayed what he knew, . 
or thought he knew : stul I think it is a fine 
place i but pray, Ned, how do you manage 
to recollect names and dates ? Aimt Jf mima 
WAS in raptures widi Jier dear boy ; I could 
have foi^ven her that, if she bad not rowed 
.me, because. I forgot there ever was such a 
{lersoji as £dward.t^ Sixth." 

" You affected ignorance in order to tease 
your Aunt," said Edward: " if I knowany 
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tituof of Englisk history, I owe ifc to h^ 
iastructioQ J and as you have had more of 
her society thut I ever enjoyed^ it must be 
your own feult if she did not give you tbc 
same advantage." 
^ " Why, ,to be sure, I recollect she was 
well disposed to teadi, if I had chosen; to 
list^en ; but I never could bear to be taught 
by a woman. They think themselves b» 
clevei^ and gabble so much — don.*t yaa teU 
the old lady what I say. Miss Fan : I know 
you have a trick of-blabbing." 

" I'm sure, Arihur, you are veryunldnd," 
pouted Miss Fanny, " bat thi& ia always the 
way, when you arc vexed with yoarself." 

" I never was better pleased with myself 
than at this time," sud Arthur, " for if 
there has been any fun to-day, it may iairly 
be attributed-to me." 

" It certftbly has not been tite nust plcB<- 
sant of your^whimsrcal attempts," rasumed 
Edward; at least, I judge so. from Mtk 
Cosway's being to low-spirited." 

" O ! my mother is subject to such fita," 
sud Arthur, with the utmost coolness, " but 
aa you say, she must be flat indeed, for eree 
<AA. Powd'e flattery of me could not make 
her smile : — I h^e that old quiz.*' 

" I neither like nor hate him, Arthur, and 
only wonder to see hnn nude of conae- 
qu^ce any where." 

" Edward, you ought not to set Arthur 
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agmnet Mr. Powel, he is our guardian, you 
know," eaid Miss FaDay, " and I'm sure 
he's very good natured, and makes us very 
handsome presentB whenever he comeB to 
stay with us/' 

" It vta your brother said he hated Mr. 
Powel," rejoined Edward ; " 1 hope you 
do not believe him, I<^Dy, and I likewise 
hope you have a bettra* motive for liking 

■ your guardian than that of the useless pre- 
sents he brings you." ■ 

"Dear me, you are so good, Edward, 
there's no saying a word before yOu." 

" He is veiT right for all that," cried 
Arthur, " I only wish you and [ thought 
like him m dl respects." 

This justness of sentiment In Master 
Pickle claimed my unqualified approbation ; 
it was clear to nie he wanted only the 
guidance of firm and judicious friends to 
make him a respectable member of sodety : 
■iriiether these advantages ever fell to the 
lot of the young gentleman in question, I 
cannot say. 

■ It soon became evident to me, that the 
seuiora in thit pleasurable excursion were 
equally disappointed in its result. As the 
carriage was ascending a little steep, Mrs. 
Cosway inquired of her son, " how far he 

. .thought we were from home." The quea-r 
tion was put, and answered by eyeiy one 
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accoEding totWr ideas .oC diAtance^ till Ae 
coqchtnui se( B8 ;JJ right bjr Bayiog, wehad 
about fi>uc imka to go. 

"Four iqilesl" ^daiowd Mrs. Coamp, 
" why it will be dark. Siater, I ra^' it 
.wonM havft been better tO' aet oS dkMtlf 
after bredcfost, but you aoA time woi^ be 
Buffident dayligfit mt oar purpoae." . 

" It was impoasS^ to fereaee the' dd^B 
to which we have been satgected," swl 
. Mrs. Jemimii, calmly. 

" Poor Artiiur/' HBeered . Mra. Cosway, 
" well« be will Boon letiorii to edbool, wod 
spare his aunt tjie pain of -seeing bim happy." 

" You mJBtffltp me, sister^ I am uudote 
when he is from bonie>"- rejoinedi Mia. 
Jetuicnft,, "beoHUe I Imow his- foibles, and 
b« never visitft uii that' I: do not dixuxtrer 
additMHial cAuaC'/oT,: uneMisesS'." 

Aithur lau^sdj diirtorted his featurea, 
aod-shawedereiry mark of sBeot derisioD; 
fortunately the road became level, and we 
were left a little behi»d. 

" The old lady is seriously offonded^* 
said be, " yet it is ridioakms in my mother 
to squabble with her because a day in S^- 
tember is not like a day in June." > 

" When you rec(dle<A what infiuenceB.yaar 
motjwr to ^s opposition, I think at lew* 
vou sbottld not arraign her conduct,'.' said 
Edward. 
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' This rets^ offended ttri yoong gentie- 
mati, who .{ BU|ipo8e, aware tbat lie dared 
sot nsmt it us his fedbigs at tiie nouest 
prompted, faond an Qp|HHtunity of revenge 



' ". Ah J Mr. long ears, I owe you a thraah'- 
iag," aaid he, at ^<Batne tbM firing tne a 
few lashes witii his whip, Edward reolon- 
Btrated to no purpose. 
' " It is but a hired Donkey," said Arthur, 
** ymi are Orer aqueaamsh, Sir ; If you don't 
line his capering, ekcfaange, ana I'll be 
bound to work hun bo, be stutn't throw me 
again." 

" He shall not be left to your mercy, 
Arthur," rejoined Edward, and clapping his 
Bpurs, I understood his wishes, and tri- 
mspluuitly bore my burthen off at a smart 
Center. It had escaped my rider's notice, 
that a shoe of the pony Arthur rode was so 
bxise as to impede fis progress. I, however, 
had seen it, and more confident in myseU 
from this discovery, entertained no fear of 
being able to distance my tormentor. We 
m BO, and arrived at the dwelling of Mrs. 
CoBway without further advtotnre. I just 
heard Mr. Edward give orders for tea beins 
Buide ready for the expected traveflers, and 
was craietly led home by ii boy, whom lA^ 
AcHiBiderate young fiiend paid huidBOUeiy 
fm bie eirand. 
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" And this," Uiinka I, " u what they e^ 
a day of pleasure : if /had experienced dis-' 
appointment in being ill treated by one tA 
the party, it is certain,, as far as happineBs 
consists in cheerful spirits, a desbre to be 
^eaeed, a wish to accommodate oneself -to 
the circumstances of situation, not one of 
these ratjonata has known what it is to-day. 
Balaam laughed immoderately at my de- 
scriptidn of this trip ; but he astonished me 
by sayiog, " that if I could hear the party 
titemselves describe their pleasure, it would 
wear a very different character." 

" Impossible," fi^d I ; " excepting Mas-, 
ter Edward, there was noUiidg but cross 
purposes, from the time we left Tunbridge 
till we returned," 

" And for this very reason it would be aa 
I say," replied Balaam, " each know» ho>r 
iax their own petulance contributed to make 
it u u comfortable ; it' is therefoce their in- 
terest to combine in thinking or saying it 
T^^iB otherwise ; unless they are all seriously 
determined on correcting their tempers." 
, 1 cannot say / was convinced by the rea- 
soning of my old Mentor, but 1 had learned 
to respect hiin so ^ as to be silent, though 
unconvinced. Balaam pertainly was a most 
discerning Donkey : I trust my readers have 
discovered thi^ long since : for myself 1 may 
truly say, even his pleasantries were les- ■ 
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aiOOB in diBguise;- and though I ought to 
blueh for toe many igDorances these me~ 
Bioirs coiitaiD, I must acknowledge, that had 
lie not given me habits of thmking, and 
teught me to arrange my ideas, " The Ad- 
yentuF^ of, a Doi^ey" had never glided 
into the press, — a loss vfhich the juyemle 
worid wrill, I trust,, duly consider; and. 
while they do justice to the charact«r of my 
old friend, make every allowance for the 
defidencies of his grateful pupil: for you 
aill know, that the wisest teachers do not al-. 
n^ays succeed in making their schplars wise. 
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• IT would prove an endless task, were I 
to attempt an illustration of the various cha- 
racters I met at Tunbridge. I must how- 
ever acknowle^e, there was a divernty in 
my employment that exactly suited my 
dispo^ion. 

- If I was one ^ay the slave of the froward 
Mid intemperate, . the next perh^s intro- 
duced me to those gentler spirits, to whom 
even a Donkey is disposed to do justice. 
But I must not omit to mention the races- 
which took place during my sojourn in 
Kent. 
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The 'fint day passed withom any Mag 
memorkMe or easential to my liistoiy, «3£- 
ceptisg that a 6ott of emulative unbitSfn 
Awelled my Ass^l&e boSom, on 'be«b(g ft 
rettUy ordiaaiy Dotakey receive rnUDy tosAB 
df fiiTOUT ib eoDSequeace 4rf~h» BOCCeBH'lttti 
tocer, I rstJier imagine that ifiy %tirrik^ 
«iid manner betittyed a ie^e for Ais idtfi- 
tinGtion ; for Mr. Steves, on the ' eAs^g 
morning, held a consultetifHi in my j^t^entiA, 
which Beebied to imply that he uioid^t me 
capable of an attempt of tile kind, ^fih bditfe 
regret for his remuuieBB in not pt^pcfeing 
me as a candidate for a saddle, to be won 
that day. As ill fortune would have it, the 
destined competitor for this prize was miss- 
ing at the appointed hour; every search 
was made, but without success ; and, at a 
ffew minutes' wording, a perfect straiwer to 
lay jockey, and wholly imtruiled, I wa8 
called Upon to exMKt myself on tbe Donkey 
QoUree. Conceive the dtlicacy of ray BitUf^ 
tton, when, led thiough a crowd of spec- 
tators, I took my place between two plo- 
feseed racers ! I saw t^em sneer osateibp- 
tuonsly, and felt how coib^lete tiieir tr^nlph 
vosld be if 1 suffered myself to be firiglA- 
ened into inertness ; and Uiongfa ^ bisect 
of a Dew saMb iras to nie a most deiitatdfc 
pme, (whsse badi was already BOYe frblK 
the friction of my present acooutremeAH^)' 
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t.wmtld gladly hsve borne vHh '^ the ilL 1 
koew," iBtlier tbaiL Tentnreon. an attempt 
whicb nught.expoae me ti> densknk 

&h< jockey wbb certainly very eDOowacnD^ 
bnlL KooUectcd that. on the preeeding «iy a 
most tnadted c^Eerencewas ooserral^e in the 
inaDoerB of. the midtitade. ^en the horses 
no. and vhes. the Donkeys, displayed their 
agjlBy. On Jiiei fimnecoccaaitm, a'Sort of 
inta^sted at^tion wa8.vuiUe, and -in. their 
applaus^ vas mixed some. of. those e^qtres^ 
sions ichich implied svmnatJiy .fioc th<> aab 
mals that contiibuted to. th^r- amuasneoti 
But. vhfio ibe.DonkeyB Btarted,. notiiiag.but 
lau^tttei ensued — loud, boiisteroua, unre* 
stained .laughter ! Now, to. me. this wu 
pacticqlarlyoScnsive ; Lalwws hadi.a.drtfld 
of tidfl- speciea-of nurtb. Whedwr. I. anl 
really-moEe neirous- than the generality of 
mycia^B, IJmovnot, but I confess the e& 
fectof tUs'emotiuw'liBB frequently .inc^aci- 
tated-me forexectioQ. As 1 could not'hope 
to-escape this mark of distinction, I end«b- 
voured to collect my harassed spirits ; and, 
listening attoitively to the opibun and e]&> 
pectation^ of my appointed rider, hoped that 
t had acquired aome portion of fortitodek 
We started 1— and the shouts of the spoc 
tatoM' as instantly commenced. 1 lost my 
aelf-posaession, Boddenly stopped, nor. coida 
tlie- whip or spurs of my rider more me 
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uatll my competitors bad reached their goal 
.1 never could (even to myself) satisfoctorily 

account for this Mlure ; if I sud the voicei 

of rational beings lightened me into cow- 
.ardice, yon would call me an impertinent 

Ass : — yet, I have sometimes thought tiie 
«vent would have been different, had my 
-eSbrts been received with more politeness^ 
J know it waa insinuated that I took fright 
At the sound of a penny trumpet blown by 
a little boy at the moment J was passing ; 
and some of my enemies went bo &r ae to 
say, that my ears were lud back ; — in shorty 
that I exhibited every symptom of puait^- 
lanimity of which my species can be accuseds 
But I positively deny these slanders. Might 
not modesty, genuine timidity, be supposed 
to have some influence on an Ass thus md^ 
denly brought into public notice ? Admit- 
ting that I had sighed to be diattnguished^ 
I only wished to share the honours of my 
brethren ; it never entered my imagination 
that my master .would elevate me to the 
highest post, without allowing me to ac-^ 
^uire some knowledge of the part I was td 
perform 1 Nor can I to this day think I 
deserved the sarcasms that succeeded my 
defeat. ... 

[ can Imagine the emiles of my jeaders 
at this epoui of my memoirs. Vou will 
Tccpllect my little .vanities, and perhap» 
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tHsk I deserved tq be .humbled. Bnt 1 
.^peal to vour iHspasaotmU ju%iiientB, ye 
gfutie juc^&t aiuL would ask, if there is 
not . some diifecence betweea the animal 
that obtzudea hie aecompliBhmeats upon the 
public, uid -one, that is inTolimtarily thrust 
into ^lotice } You iwill say, my xecret wishes 
stand in. array against me. 

I presume to contioKert this poution, and 
will, obstinately maintain, that a . Donkey 
nuist be acquitted of ail tendency to vuo 
pEesiimption on this head, until something 
more near perfection is discoveiable in your 

I am not such an Asa as to believe that 
rmn wishes are. not a general foibles. I 
have seen too much of the world to be 
deceived in this respect.: and whik my 
natural candour leads, me to avow my own 
defects, I would entreat my juvenile readers 
to be lenient in their censure. 

But-to return. My master, who witnessed 
my disgrace, and whose aw^ voice had too 
often been liie harbinger of suSeiing to loss 
any of its potency on this, occasion, no 
sooner saw my fulure than he rushed for- 
ward, and, seizing the whip of my discomfited 
rider, beat me most unmerci&Jly. To what 
extremes his revenge might have been car-i 
lied it is impossible to say, had not a gen- 
l2 
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tleman interposed, and, in an authoritalive' 
tone, ordered bim to dcBist. 

" Inhuman maa !" siud the gentleman^ 
*^ is it thus you abuse the £urultles with 
which your Malier has endowed you t 
Which is the greater brute — tbie dumb' 
animal, that fear or want of training baa 
made unmanageable, or you, who thus wan-r 
toniy display the brutality of your heart V 

" He cou d ha' won it well enough if he'd 
chose," replied my master, " but he's ob-- 
Btinate ; and as he's my own, I shall do as 
i please with him." 

The whip wia ag^n msed, when my be^ 
nerolent champion darted into the crowd, 
and snatching the arm of Staples, wrested 
the weapon from bis hand. 

" Master Stales," said a countryman,- 
in a low voice, " have a care what you're 
about, the gemman's a^m^strate, and may 
commit you." 

" Oh !" thinks I to myself, " what a 
happy thing it is when such good men are 
sntrusted with power!" This was said in 
the simplicity of my heart., I thought it 
impossible but my master would feel asha- 
med of the conduct which had exposed him 
to the reproofs of the- humane justice. I 
may be mistaken ; perhaps he was ashamed^ 
and my ignorance of the way in which thia- 



2^ Adventures of a Donkey. 127 

feeVmg exhibits itself in i/our genus, led me 
into error. I. vill only add, that though his 
passion was restrained while we were in" 
public, he did not forget to give me a thrash- 
ing when we got home. 

Balaam, who witnessed the inhuman re- 
venge of my master, sympathized most truly 
in my Buffering. 

*• What a B^vage is man !" said he, when 
we were left to ourselves. " I heard of 
your ^sffrace," he continued, " if that can 
be cftllea disgrace in which we are machines' 
and not free agents. But you were pleased 
with the humane man who interfered be- 
tween you and our master. Jemmy ?" . 

" Vea," said I, " I wish he were my 
master." 

" Aye, that would be well. Yet, rely 
upon i^ you owe your second drubUng to 
hia kindness." 

I stared in astonishment. 
" Ha \ ha !" resiiined Balaam, " you may 
prick up your ears, Jemmy, and look sur- 
prised, but mark me; the more b^tal a 
man is, the more will he dread exposure : 
had Staples been allowed to ^ve you the 
thrashing he thought you deserved, it ia 
probable his pas^on had soon subsided^ 
the reproof of the magistrate drew the eyes 
of the multitude upon htm. He dared not 
aiisw6r a man whose authority was so well' 
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kno^ni,' and yqu in consequence 8u£kr^ ' loi 
thjAwbich wM really intended to do you a 
aetvice." 

Thou^ my sides .were, actn^y MQarting 
under tnis second proof of Stapl»' ferocity, 
ibere iras Mmefliiiig bo incangruons in. the 
reaBoning of Balaam, that I could "d* hnag 
myeelf to believe bim : — feigning .&tij|ue .1 
betbdi.royBelf to my old comer, and retraced 
the events of the day. 

"AVhaf then," said I, mentally, " doe^ 
viitu^ cease to be virtue' when exerted in 
bebailf of an inferior Bpedes ? — it cannot 
be !" And reverting to the many anecdotes 
I bad heard Mr. George Manton lead ta 
Miss CiDoline,. (where the actire humanity 
of man, as directed towards dumb animals, 
was moHt feelingly panegyrized,) I felt 
clearly that' Balaam was wrong, and ibr this 
once took credit to myself for superior dis*^' 
cemment. 

At length the Tunbridge season closed, 
and our master, .whose love of giwi was in^ 
satiable, let us out to a bricklayer, whp live^ 
about a mila distant. Behold your buuible 
seWant, Balaam, and Juba, with three 
neighbouring Donkeys, bameBsed in team t 
It is true, our feeding was more regular, nor 
cqplA we complain of its quantitv, but you 
may ima^ne my displeasiue when a pair 
of bUnke» were affixed to my head I— it 
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ieemed to Impugn my character. Was I an 
impertinent, Btaring Abb ? Did they tfainic 
I knew so little of good breeding, that I 
could not conduct myself mthout tbe«e 
Bcreena ! Balaam happened to be my part- 
ner on the mombg I made my d^t in the 
bricklayer's employ. Whispering my dis- 
like to these thmgs, the old genueman, as 
usual, laughed at me. 

" Why, Jemmy, you will always be s 
child," said he ; "I thought you had drawn 
a garden ch^ at Mrs. Fenton's ; of course 
their harnessing was not complete \ Blink- 
ers are indispensably necessary to draught 
animals ; they constrain us to look str^gbt 
ibrward, and thus expedite our progress." 

" They look very ugly," said I ; " though 
I now recollect horses wear them." 

" Undoubtedly," resumed BiUaam. " Use 
has taught me to consider them a pleasant 
shade to the eye. But, my dear Jem, let 
me advise you to think a litUe before yoU 
speak : — here are six of us, and one man 
drives us ; could he do so if our attention 
was diverted from side to side ? if we were 
at liberty to look about us? — the thing 
would be impossible. No, we must plod on 
in the way you see, and as 1 cannot sug- 
gest a better foshion, nor hope to see it 
adopted if I could, pray learn like other 
Donkeys to bear with blinkers." 
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"I suppose I DJuflV' ai^wd Ij "bat 
ma^Y, Mr. Bajaam, you cannot adnin.the 
langUdge of QU7 idxirer? For my pwt, I 
doat underfibuid tbe. num: — Gee upland 
Waugb I . wbat does he mean by audi Btran^ 
w6rdi>" . 

" You TiU underBtaad him presentlT,'' 
smiled Balaam ; " nor is tliere any thing 
to complain of in the waidi themselTea^ 
theii' accompaniment i^ sometimes . rather 
painful. All you hare to do, is. to catch 
their meamng and .avoid. Hie blow to which 
youi' stupidity or obstinacy mi^ expose 
you." 

" Mi^ty well," I replied.; ." po these 
rationals. expect us to understand t&em, 
thot^ they seldom recognise our meaning." 
" There are good masters as well as good 
sefrants," continue4 Balaam, " and our 
present . employer is a very good man — I 
have served ' Um befwe : but there is an 
enthusiasm in your nature, my dear Jem, 
which does not tend to nwke you happy. 
If we are subordinate to man, he is likewise 
under controul, and that to his own species 
too — a kind of subjection to which we are 
strangers. How woiild you like to be the 
servant of a lidi, over-fed Donkey, that 
kept you at work early and late, fed -you 
. scantuy,' yet expected you to he humble 
and contented }" 
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' "Oh, horrible!" BaidI; "say no more, 
mj' dvar Balilaiii; blJi^ers are very pleasant 
tfiiuge; i dftre say our drirer has tttie hap- 
piest way-of ImpiiTthig Ub meaning; I ehajl 
iooa comprehend hie gee' bo's ! &c.*'' And 
Meing my feet rather adroMy, old Bal&faia 
eoold not reftrun from taoghmg. 

" SpEffe my <Ad 1^, laaid he, " and 
takecare tiiat yOiir friBk^effi do%^ not di^- 
(flea« the' carter," 

I fell: into a quiet pace, luld was delisted 
to flhdmy old Meatof was *eU disposed to 
bekir wtt^ my riVBKtty'. Ne&rlt t^o months 
dhpibd'^'th^ ^enlte <i( Mr:Makwe]l, die 
IfHcAib^r, -When -tre tetttnied to 6ur old 
itfaitCF. 

' One of Staplee's boys was ill of tiie a^e, 
And th^'dbetAt tidvi«ed c'S^ge. of blr : ^er 
tome denbiMtitlff tiiey proposed sending 
Mni td Blftfirftfy, (lifcfelriise vi Kent,) where 
they' hXd it- ftWma. I was Sidled one 
SundlQ' memiH^, ftfid, with thftSifivMid on 
myVtlbk; g«t otr fat BroUiIey. 

'• TfiVnj" aedd (nj nufeter as we were just 
d^drtjt)^, " C^ Coudlif'^dmith, if be can gel 
#chap for the I>onkey he may ^dl him ; 
tVe -aO o&iiA to tbe fdlow sinc'e thie race- 
^■"^ " . ' 

Tom' ^mieed t6 Cell Iub coubId, and we 
pr66^i!i. t did n«t didHk'e this intima- 
^iHii y^I grieyed » flibiEI bad not talt^n 
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• leave, of Balaam, whose good aense had*80 
entirely woa my aSections, it was. really, 
painful to me to think we might never meet 
agiun. — Our journey was rather tedioos, 
poor Tom's malady having weakened him bo 
much as almost to incapacitate him. for a . 
guide ; — it was past ten o'clock ere we 
reached Bromley. The night was cold, and 
dark, and the reception, of the invalid such 
as impressed me with no very favourable 
opinion of couain Smith's hospitality. I 
was turned to graze in a swampy field where 
an old horse was quietly reposing after the 
fotigues of the week. Excepting the short 

feriod m which 1 was the gipsies' servant, 
had never slept but under a shelter. Ba- 
laam bad deplored this dlrcumstauce as 
unfitting me for the vicissitudes he believed 
to be inseparable from my fortunes as an 
Ass. Never having considered the Blatter 
in this point of view, how great was my 
restlessness on the night in question ! 1 
believe I should have wasted the hours in 
idle regrets, had not the calm fortitude - of 
my neighbour awakened a more just train 
of reflection. 

"This. animal," sighed!, "is of a class 
peculiarly favoured by man ; and perhaps, 
were I acqumnted with his early history,' I 
should find he too. has taeted the luxuries of 
life, and in a degree superior to tiioae I have 
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enjoyed ; he may have been a succeBeful 
racer." Ab this idea took possession of my 
mind, sometliiiig like a feeling of consciouB 
inferiority checked my discontent, and I 
composed myself to sleep ; where, 1 beg my 
readers will suffer me to rest for a few hours. 



CHAP. XI. 

A Journey towards London. 

THE morning brought Mr. Smith to the 
field, who, casting a careless eye over my 
figure, led my compamon away. The too 
perceptible anatomy of this poor animal 
caused me to shudder ^ his bones seemed 
actually starting through his skin, his knees 
were broken, and two or three balf-healed 
woimds on his shoulders, assured me the 
friction of his harness must be a constant 
source of pcdn. I saw nothing of my 
aguish fiieud durbig two days } on the 
third, be crept by the palinga, and in a 
fettble voice explained bis -iather's wishes 
respecting nle. Cousin Smith appeared dis- 
posed to depreciate my value ; Tom woulif 
not allow this. After some altercation. 
Smith muttered that be would see what he 
could do, and I was left to myself^ The air 
of Bromley did not suit my taste ; the v^voi- 
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try was flat^ and, after tbe^ilcamit lii)}s ' of 
Xunbridge,.ap{)eaced.rery.iiaiiitaaesting. 

Just-ae 1 ^TBs begiDDiog ^{o ibope a.ipur* 
chaser nagbt not.'be £3itnd,ajid.tbat 1 n>tni^Vl 
ictuiTi to the -society of (^d Rt^aun, Ajoem 
maeter was- introdaced to me in .the setaoD 
of & -fiandman, whose businesB, accor£ng to 
his description, seemed to be extensive. He 
talked of *' Lunaon, Fulham, Kensingtim," 
&c. &c. But it was the 4rst word only that 
bad charms for. me; I siehed to behold the 
metropolis of my native I(Ae, and in my de- 
site to visit London, forgot -the i^QpttimipuH 
circmnstances under jvhiot U ,l?8s y^jo^ 
probsUe I should . nt^e my mtr^. .^[^ 
ftargam was soon concluded, .ftod J j]ui>ted 
Bromley for tie^ciah^. , 

Our firpt joiiroejp^ wse ;tp BladtbeaJib 
where I was loaded most hQftvilyj 3MV. o9}^ 
the frequent etripp xi my mMtqr ti^ich jsw 
to consider my Qurden li^hit, iny Imeiefl 
would tremble in ipite .of my ,visb . to gifie 
satls&ction. I rataer tiiinj(,my JOABter <^oai-, 
ceived my load was . oot jecfu^y bslapic^ 
fijr he thought proper to mount behind ^ 
bags, and added so CDneiderably .tojmy fih 
figue, it was with the utsiOBt difi&cultr } 
leaclied home. Two or three labojujs^p SU 
joked fiim on the road, soA one jnnoi vbose 
langimge sounded new to.mjt Mn,,decto^ 
" It wu a great big criiel^ to Xi^a duij) 
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b^te wuhmfcrdfilliy; and- by St. Patrick, 
I'm glad it isn't 1 that's jovx eaxyvat," 
said he 
My master g^wled something about '<a 
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PaSffy'," anS'bid'him miod his owa'busi-) 
K. 

"'And isn't this my busineBs, and every 
man's bosiriesB ?" resumed ^e man. "Cttif 
ahna^ onye thift can keep a s&rrant and 
dAi't know ■which' way to trate him." 
' My sides novbore fiiU teBtimony to old 
Balaam's assettioo, ** that the interference' 
oil the'-hiimanc^," provokes i£ not incteasea 
t^ fAr6dty of 'the natiir^y brutal disposi- 
tJOET. 

. However, as 1 have sud, we reached 
home; I'hoped my toiiwaSov«tf for this 
night ; no such thing : two ra»ed children 
mounted my back, 'and, proud of hayings 
sometHing on wHeh they could exercise 
their luithdrity^ gallopped mc up and down 
tii« >illa^ to th^ no small amusetnent of 
their tatured acqmuiittuice. 

Many requests were made, that Bob 
mighk have a litfle rid^. and' Dick try just 
hoWhe shculd lUce Tidmg the new DoDkey. 
Thttnki C6 the setfilhn^s of my maetet^s 
feiMfi;^^ these-aspirtn^ gS"^ were regularly 
r^feiKa; When I did retire for the night, 
] r«ail;^ thought I cottld have bijoyed one of 
tii^uUutitfnET'Ml^'Mdfdea redommeiided 
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AS healthful ; eo completely had the dirtjr 
poverty of these people dl^usted oie. 

Six weeks of toil bo wasted my form and 
subdued my strength, that my master enter- 
tuned fears for my life ; his ill-humour in- 
creased;^ he had not luid enough work out 
of me.' ^What was to be donel Telling 
his grievance to a milk carrier, it wae sug- 
gested that at ^ackheath there were ahntys 
some invalids, and I might do very well to 
carry a sick child. My master took the 
hint, and giving me two or three days of 
good feeding, carried me tiiither. I suppose 
I might call this short interregnum " oeing 
at nurse," for 1 was placed under the care, 
of a laundress, who had a fine dnring ground, 
^owed the full range of an a^oining field, 
and left at my ease. 

Fortune &voured me here; one of Mrs. 
EUis'g customers saw, liked me, and made 
no demur at the price required. The money 
was instantly piud, and I heard the lady 
say, she would send for me in an hour^ I. 
stole a side-long glance at my mistress, saw 
she was well dressed and looked good-na- 
tured, and instantly felt a sort of renovatioD 
run through my whole firame. Yet, 1 must 
in justice to the salubrity of Blackheath 
declare, 1 believe it to be a very eligible 
situaUon for sick Donkejs. You may sup- 
pose I had my Own r^ections, or rather 
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antlf^aUofis T^Bp^cting my new bdtne. At 
oae moment I pictured to m^eelf a noble 
nmasioQaitd extensive' gromldE — then,' a 
roDWQtio cottage and lu^miant stfrubbenes 
—in short, I experienced all those sesBa- 
tionfttiiait K'saogaine mind mil feel under 
BUspedBe.' At the i^ppinted time a man is 
a plaii}' livery mftde his appearance, and I 
was ddivereo ovpr with due form.-^ — 

" Come alAng, my old fellow," said tht 
mftai as he ran by my side : there was 
Bometfaii)^ aaspieiows in this commence^ 
mtet, at)a> I put my befit leg fbrw&rd in 
ordef to sbev my tractfibility. 

"Matthew," says my companion to a 
gHKKn who waB Tubbnig down ias horscB, 
"is liot this^a Jjandeome DlOnkey ?" Mati 
thew a^raotedi.-: " 'Ve^j he is'a monstrous 
fine Donkey," be replied, " he doesn't kwk 
oref stedn^ t^^^^V' ^dj at he relaxed his 
hold from me," he squeezed a spunge (which 
he tras usuig- on hia'horiies}'Mlin my face. 
Now this fras fn unexpected ablution; and, 
unibindful of Balaamrs julpice, I not only 
shewed my teeth, but, retteating a few 
pacM^ brayed withall my might. The groom 
lau^#d heartily^ and Wished to repeat bis 
jok^ but-nfy kind guide prevented him. 

" You are as mischievous as a chHd^ 
Hat," -si^ he, "but there's one good 
tbuig; if the yoUng la(Ue8 see you play any 
H 2 , 
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tricks with the Donkey, you wiU get into a 
scr^e, 80 I'd hare you take care." 

Tbiti was joyful news to me. I was to 
serve ladies, and they mnet be humane from 
what my conductor intimated. 

They were humane — amiahle in every 
respect; I think I see the sweet girls at 
this moment. But they deserre a r^^ar. 
introdudjoo, and I must summon alt my 
Donkey eloquence to do them justice. 

Tlie &mily consiated of a gentlemitn, lady,' 
and three daughters — their i^s eifht, tenj 
and eleven. Maria Turner, the eldest giri, 
was a very clever, intelligent child. I ob^ 
served in her a kindness uid consideration 
for her younger sisters that was truly de- 
lightful ; indeed, there was more affection in 
this &mily than had ever previously foUett' 
under my view. 

Mr. Turner was a merchant, and rode to 
Town daily; the young ladies were em- 
ployed in the house during the morning. 
At one o'clock I was regulariy saddled (and, 
let me tell you, it was a very complete 
thing, white-leather reins, &c.), when our 
pastime began, and it vnu pastime to attend 
these children. Well then, we sallied forth 
on the heath, and they rode me by turns ;— 
there was no wrangling, no pouting with^- . 

" I am sure you have rode longer than f 
«Sd," or — "That is riot fair, Emma," and 



The Ailventures of a Donkey. 139 

" I am Bare Charlotte ou^ht to let me ride- 
before her, because I am the eldest." 

No 1 all was harmony. I know their pa- 
rents set them an exc^ent example, but I 
believe they were likewise much indebted to 
the care of a lady, who accompanied us in< 
our rambles. Mies Howard (as this lady 
was called) used to relate very pleasant 
- anecdotes during our rambles, and as we 
only went at a gentle pace^ I had an oppo^- 
tunity of listening to them. I cannot omit 
one anecdote which took my fency amazingly.' 
The wind was rather high on the morning 
she related it, so that I £d not exactly catch 
the name of the person, or .the pmce in 
which it happened. 

"A great man (I believe it was in Eu- 
ropean Turkey) was riding out one morn- 
ing, when he observed three Asses, heavily 
laden, standing at the door of a house in 
which their maeters were regaling. He 
pursued his journey, and on his return three 
hours afterwards, beheld the poor animals 
at thesame spot. Calling for their owners> 
he ordered the As^es to be unladen, and 
their burthenr placed upon the backs of 
their masteffs iae the same apace of time, 
saying, ' it was the fittest punishment for 
such thoughtleiA cruelty.' " 
. My readenr mi^ think little of this foot 
but to me it ,waa a most amu^g anecdote ; 



I &B<Med to ' myself tbe mortifie^ioii of thflee 
geDtleaven,— nay, bo completely did I «ntei' 
into the'B^t of ^the thkig^^ I Mt my sides 
eh^w ^i^ -l&H^hter, a&d was onij fear&il, 
leaA my mirth ebould incximmode the lovely 
little Cb^lotte^ iben seated oa my baek^ 
Ntw did 1 fear tiiat tbe Donkeys could- suffer 
for- the degradaUoa their owners had sua- 
taiiied-; for, as au occunrenoe of ihia fl<M^ 
could only twpI^D >« a demotic goTermnebt^ 
ichwe the >:vigilanoe oi th& pOweifiil ia erec 
^utaieiousjy al«t, it is most probriUe these 
Toriiteh Donkey* submkt^d to theif p'onish*' 
mo^witiiout String to t^uak of TeTei^e> 

Exeuee me, but 1 caonoG Tesiat a «mile^ 
even at this moment. It is- true, you trill 
not enter into my feelings on this occaalon, 
yet, as often as I have related this story* to 
theAsjea ot'my AcqutuntweiE^ -{andt'I con-r 
J^BS tJiat is little leflfi thsn'a hundred times, J 
we hare beo&'iacooceii^blyamaBed'. :Ire> 
gret old BaJ^sm never heam.it, it.*aB ex- 
actiy'tbe thin^ <to please him;; - Poor Bbm 
laam 1 alaB t ^he-r-but 1 Am waoderwg.-^ Lett 
n>e-s,ee, we-wete riding \od the h^thir— ' 
well, thoufi^ the- wearaA- was 'cold,-atid 
dmattnas near- at han^ -yre seised; ererj^ 
fi^ pft«stoiat'to«ii]^ulat«> ^30Ht this plea^ 
eant spot. It Wad d^gj^foJtfi see: these 
children B)«et thelt fathe^'M ve .^feequekftly 
didj^thnr ^Oestiam. went to-pti^issiA' and 
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sensible, and his manner of answering them 
so pleasant, I used to call these my intel- 
lectual rambles. I remember Miss Maria 
one day was very anxious to know, why 
Asses were called Donkeys. Mise Howard 
had declared, she could not tell how Uie' 
appellation originated, as it bore no re- 
ference to any living language. My ears 
were stretched to the utmost to catch a11 
the information I could on Uiis, subject ; 
indeed, it was one which had often engaged 



^hile yet the young ladies were talking, 
Mr. Turner arrived, and they immediately 
appealed to him. 

, " My information will not be perfectly 
satiafactory, Maria," said he ; *' and for this 
reason — it is not derived from an authority 
to which I would yield implicit credit. Like 
you, I was curious to know why Asses were 
called Donkeys, and after some search, I 
found a definition which I will give you 
verbatim : — 

. "• Donkey, or Donkey Dick, a male Abb; 
called Donkey, perhaps, from the Spanish ' 
or Don-like gravity of that animal : also 
entitled, the King of Span's Trumpeter.' " 
. The party smiled at this explanation ; for. 
myBelf, I rather liked the gravity ascribed to 
us,— it implied dignity ; but the allusion to. 
the trumpeter was a satire upon our har^ 
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moiAc- ptnpefS;- I looted tiuidljr atMiB^ 
eiqietiii^ every mmaent -to'hear somri-re- 
nUurV, ttet showU midie me feel-uneam4 
fertBble; 

' I-: did my young U£6s iujostace: Tbejr 
Ltoghcdrbfthe oddueav^f ' the derirMiite,- oi 
i^^icatuHii of the tens ; dnd/v^nle Miss 
Mttia declared ebe could look -at nc till shtt 
fiinaed eheireattyiBaw « |;reat denl'of sot 
lennd^in tiie cdntratter ofmy countenfcnc^j 
Mijiremnfl ' siud^ I-Trtw a-veryfaandaoriiej 
goM-natured creature, aod littie CStsHotte 
obB^rred I waa-seyfer tired. 

IHrtdJ no, mj^'deae, lund mistresMS, iC 
was not in your natures to injure a AroAa \ 

I idgeauoishr-confees, that for this once, 
I Tsthet tnziMd to'tbe- jiviog-'page of exisdli^ 
goodal»H> than soagbt to treasure up vihak 
mjgkt M' fnrtiier qubted by Mr. liimer f 
sotbrowm^aridethe^niVity ascribed to-ug; 
I set off tat the-TuoEt lir^ly.trot iiDag&iabIe,'-a 
myiyosiig rider deHgfating to shew her al^l^ 
and calling to her papa to see how wm she 
4anld manage nie.'' ' Bfet#4!eirouT8^efc,' this 
was a £ttK9 m)st(&e->n:^ care in'Chobaif^ 
the'-smootfaett'pfltlis^ wetit more': than ^a3 
way.toWardB-<mating;her equal Va goiiB^ 
me. Pardon' ' thu '«goti^,: geiiliE'-re^^r, 
add' think ^lunp sdd0& oajT'tnerits'iare fm&fi 
«8tiinittedi"t ■ ■ ■ ■■ 

A!fiew> dajv' befi»e Cbristmasi I heard 



8(Hne.mk.'0f tiw haSfyia .^in^ totonai'for 
iheibsUdays. Alariauid^qima^i^are ovati- 
jo^d. at the idea; .Charlotte j-^gretted ut, 
^'.beca^se she could not lide a Donkey m 
London^" 

5'.0 £e! Charlotte,"' said lEmma, -"joti 
btget that your hvotli^r George idll .come 
home; heaidee, you knair ':papfa. ^Boya, ihe 
days aie so -short he otuu)at (came to ob 
evasy.da^f and you.wvuMnpt^lilte togo to 
bed ipthoiit.ki^^g.hra][,lJVauld7«u?'' 

" (lo,to before 1 would net j.^bntcaanoit 
we take the ^loor Donkey with -ob?" asked 
Chaifette. , < ' 

.'^Wiiy yoa wqjuUlibe iioigfaed. «t>if iyon 
rode a Donkey in London, and Whweooald 
#p .keep >tbe poor .cre^tMre ? iEmoB will 
tike c^re of him here, and when >me come 
back be will be quUe glad to see Uttle 
Charlptte," a^d £miiia. [ .. < . . 

^J'VSB ^ocouF^ged hy £>m:^a'« ra^otion of 
LoQilon-as Atilace Jnwhvih persoas Ji^nig a 
Donkey would be a matter for laughtez. 
Eftolish Abb 4bat ■! w^u, I thought vul^ 
pseiiMficee must be confined to iht>»e n^ioie 
limited ,biLt«%ovivse with whvt iee^ed the 
licdrid, nugtitla a ikgrse j^Mttifytb«i'^flo+' 
HMce ; e^ ! J 'had iw .Salaaifi 'to nab toe 
lig^ht, -Bsd 1 -seiMtty -nv^te^ i -omM mulitit 
■iy.app«an£ce4»i tUs gKat tbeatw, if Hut 
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to clear up the mistake of my young ftiend* 
On the evening previous to the removal of 
the family, Mr. Turner came home rather 
earlier than usual, and, with bis daughters, 
took a turn in the meadow in which I was 
grazing : — " Ah, there's your Spanish Tnim- 
peter, said he ; " girls, you rememlKr 
your poor pensioner, Mrs. Amot ?" — the 
young ladies replied in the affirmative. 

" She is in great trouble," he continued j 
" her old horse died yesterday mOming, and 
as she cannot affiird to buy another, l&e 
poor woman is quite disconsolate," 

" Dear me, papa," sud Maria, " we vriU 
all join our pocket-money; how much will 
a horse cost f " 

" More than you possess, my dear ^rie," 
he resumed ; " but I was thinking, with 
your mutual consent, it would be an act of 
charity to present your Donkey to her, and 
I will buy you another, or perhaps a pony 
will suit you better, when we return to the 
heath." 

" But indeed, ^pa, her cart is too lai^ 
to be drawn by a I>oi^ey," rejoined Maria. 

" 1 have thought of Uiat, Maria, and if 
you all agree, it would be a good plan to .let 
her sell the old cart, and I will buy her one 
suited to the strength of your fovourite," 

"Then we all agree, I'm sure," said 
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Emma. " YeB, Ptip&f we are aute willing 
Mrs. Aniot Bhould have the Donkey,, ber 
cauBeshe will use him well." 

" What a nice Christmas present it will 
be 1" siud Charlotte; "but I hope Mrs. 
Arnot will Bometimes bring her cart into the 
Square, that we may see the poor fellow :" 
—and, rubbing her little hands acroBs my 
forehead, aha looked as though she had rar 
•ther not part with me. 

The ease with which this transfer was 
arranged, very powerfully affected my sen- 
sibility. I had considered myself a favour- 
ite servant, and really hopea I had found 
a permanent home. It is true, the motives 
by which my owners were actuated were at 
once liberal and humane. But, with all my 
respect for the Turner family, there was 
blended that sense of humiliation, that feel- 
ing convicticai of our insignificance as a 
class, which rendered me truly miserable. 

In the warmth of my heart, I could not 
help questioning their right to dispose of 
one, who bad fcuthfully fulfilled the duties 
of his station. But here memory helped me 
to be just. I bad heard more than one 
rational b«ng lament the caprice of their 
.employers. I recollected tliat a clean, 
heathy-looking young woman, with grief, 
declared, she had thought herself fixed in a 
good service, when a visitor procured he? 
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diBmis&al, by remarkiiig a defect in one of 
her eyes, which, the lady swd, "was really 
awful, and made her quite nerroua when- 
ever she met her." And a labouring man 
had worked more than a fbrtnif^t for a 
stone mason, who, discorering he was an 
Irishman, inetantly paid and sent him t^,— • 
These facta stood me in good need. H 
change was the inevitable lot of my fra- 
ternity, I, certwnly, had no right to cont> 
pl^ ; for I should not only quit my em- 
ployers with a good character, but cany 
with me the regrets of some of tlie femily. 
That personal vanity in which I had too 
often mdulged, was now gradually declimng. 
It is true, I sometimes neard civil things 
said of my figure, &c., but no lasting ad- 
vantages attended these compliments ; on 
the contrary, they had in my more youth* 
fill days subjecteo me to those humiliations 
the conceited more or lesa experience. Lat^ 
terly, i learned to consider such encomiums 
as reproofs — they seemed to throw a slur 
upon my mental capabilities. " I want 
those agr^mens^' would I say, '* which 
^ve a sterling character to beauty." Yet 
the question is, Should I have been hap- 
pier, should I have learned die art of being 
content under my diequered fortunes ? — 
If BO, what a faulty Ass have I been I fiut 
who will lode for Bupeiior endowmei^ in « 
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pookey^ whose best seiricee have procured 
him no higher honour that that of drawing 
a London cart ? 



CHAP. XII. 

A Glance at the Me^vpoUs. 

IT was finally arranged that I stiould go 
.to Town with the groom, who had orders 
to set off early next morning. An unusual 
melancholy took poBsession of me, as I re- 
flected that tlus was, perh^s, my last ap- 
pearance in genteel life. I was less san- 
giune respecting London and Its wonders ; 
and, indeed, ae my fate was already carved 
out, there was nothing like incident or ad- 
venture attached to my migration, a circum- 
stance peculiarly disappointing to an Ass 
of a.romantic turn of mind. Matthew, who 
was a good-humoured, ^dy young man, 
cheerfiUly undertook the chaige of me, and 
it was on our way towards Deptford, I 
learned something of my destined mistress. 

" So you are off, I see," said a man in 
livery, addressing ray conductor; " but what 
will you do with the Donkey in Town ?" 

** Master intends giving him to a pea- 
sioner of his," replied Matthew. 

" Well, that's good, but I do think tliete - 
jsn't a better man than your master." 
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** It is a good fiimily altogether," con- 
tinued Matthew. "I woudn't change, — no, 
not to live with the Prince Regent ! — Yea, 
and not only the Donkey, but a new cart is 
to be got for the poor old woman ; and all 
the children are as pleased at it, as if they 
had the finest present given to themselves. ' 

" Well, such people deserve money, I 
say," resumed the inan ; *' I only hope 
they may never meet a bad return, for that 
sometimes makes even the best hard- 
hearted." 

" They are not likely to be imposed on, 
because they go about and seek into things," 
s^d Matthew. "Why, the old woman that's 
to have this Donkey, goes abont London 
with garden-stuff: well, she fell down just 
opposite our door in Russel Square — one of 
the children saw her, and sent out somebody 
to assist her : it was in the hard frost last 
winter — the poor creature was almost froze 
— we had her in, and the maids rubbed her 
ankle. Mistress came down to itiquire into 
her story— ordered her to have some vic- 
tuals — gave her a pound note, and advised 
her to go home for that day at least. Well, 
next morning Mistress walks to Somers' 
Town, where this woman lives — hears a 
good character of her — that she l»x>u^t up 
a nephew that had been her ruin, and 
forced her to take to her present business. 
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' So then she gare. her our cugtoin, wliicli is 
flomethlDg — Beat her in some coals, and 
.almost kept her all the winter; and Master 
brought home word last night, that her 
horse is dead — so she is to have this Donkey 
.ai^d a new cart." 

This recital met the entire approbation 
.of (Hir detainer; who, wishing ^e Turner 
fomily a hundred guineas for every one they 
,now possessed, suuEFered ub to depart. You 
may be sure I did justice to these really 
good Mends, and though I might not ac- 
tually Ml in love with ^e occupation of my 
iqipointed mistress, I hoped every thing 
Srom. her gratitude. We trotted along the 
road, and, to my great die^pointment, .each 
step that broii^t me nearer to the metro- 
,polu, jacreased the unpleasantness of my 
feelings. You will ask, — what i could ex- 
pect ti; such a season (^ the year, but dirt 
and fog. Now a fog waa a luxury to which 
I had hitherto been a stranger ; consequeutly 
its effects rather suipriaed me. My breath 
aeemed impeded by this extraordinuy qua- 
lity of the atmosphere, and 1 began to 
think that blinkers must be a superfluous 
appendage in London, where it seemed al- 
most impossible to find one's way in broad ' 
daylight. As we crossed filackfriars-bric^, 
.the «un cast a paftial gleam, and exhUrit«d a 
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view I was weU disposed to admire. I shall 
never foi^(et the delight with which the 
Thames inspired me as an object. We, as 
I have before observed, are epicures in wa- 
ter ; and though as an element we have oar 
fears and prejudices when in too dose con- 
tact with it, so much of our comfort de- 
pends upon the pure Btate in which we get 
this beverage, that I trust I shall be par- 
doned for the warmth with which I express 
myself on this subject. 

I was not ep silly as to expect to find 
I»ndoa paved with gold, but 1 certainly 
thought it would be whole — complete in 
every part. Great, therefore, was my vexa- 
tion, when I found myself less equal to 
preserve my paces, according to nnf ideas 
of grace, than in many mean Tillages 
through whi<^ I had passed. MatHiew had 
frequent occasion to pull my reins, in (wder 
to save me from ^Mng. It is true, the 
thick mud wMch filled up the interstices 
between the stones, might help to retard 
my progress ; but I really think, if abste- 
miousness were not an acknowledged pro- 
perty of the Ass, any person who had seen 
me stagger Into Loudon, would have called 
me a most immoral Donkey. 

Our route lay through a part of Fleet 
fitreet, Chancery Lane, acrpei Holbom to 
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Russel Square. What a scene it was alto- 
gether ! What bustle and noise ! The 
splendour of gay carriages contrasted by 
loaded cuts, wagons, &c. &c. \ and, to add 
to my astonishment, men carried loads that 
appeared to require the strength of a horse. 
1 W3B beginning to think toe really were 
a proscribed animal in this world of busi- 
ness, when a strange sensation in my nose, 
aofnething like what you would call sneezing, 
occasioned me to look about fw the cause 
that could produce such a nouvelle effect on 
mv olfactory nerreB. I soon discovered a 
miserably fragile-looking Donkey, dragging 
a small r^ed cart, laden with bags of soot. 
1 hare since learned, that any sudden sur- 
prise checks the emotion called sneezing 
wi^i your genus. Such a specific was at 
hand. Hear it, ye neglected, uncombed 
Donkeys 1 a human being — yes, a man,— 
drove this cart, whose black face and hands 
were only rivalled by his sable garb ! They 
call this description of person a chimney- 
sweeper; but as it was never proved to 
me, &at these people have an antipathy to 
water, I camiot reconcile myself to the idea 
of their invariably dirty appearance. My 
poor feUow-donkey excited my compassion : 
his drooping frame seemed little a&le to 
drag his load, yet he was young. Two 
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Hnes I had heard' Mr. George ManfaHi re- 
peat, occurred to my mind ; — 

" And most oiilike the naiare of thiags Tout^, 
That eartbwardt stiU thy morelesa head u hapg.". 
Under sucb circnmetaocea, I reidly tbongbt 
shame would have bowed my head. 

How siq>^-eiiiuientiy fortonate did my 
tot appear ! There was something inrigo- 
rating in the idea of carrying fresh garden 
plants ! and I was actu&lly caleulating the 
chance of a few stray cahbage-leares occa- 
sionally falUng to my share, when a com- 
pletely tiimmed vegetable cart, drawn hy a 
Donkey, obstructed our path. It was in 
▼ain I Btrore to inhale the fireshness of its 
contents; every thing looked dry and im- 
poverished, so unlike all I had ever seen, 
' that I knew not how to believe such trash 
could meet purciiasers. The wretched Don- 
key was nearly knee deep in mod. I shud- 
dered at these spedmens of the estimation 
in which we were held in London, and, 
scarcely r^ing my eyes least I should en- 
counter some new object to pain my sensi- 
bility, we reached Kuesel Square. 

" Would I had been bom at Grand 
Curo !" sighed I, as I saw Matthew cleanse 
his horses after their journey. What though 
I partook of the shelter of an elegant stiUile 
in a spadons mews; the weight of my 
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limbs teemed insupportable ! and on the 
instant that I migbt be called an inhabi- 
tsDt of the great metropolifl, I would have 
given worlds to have been transported to the 
fields of Timbridge, or any other fields in 
wUctt I could have indulged in a roll on the 
. iprass. You will think me a dissatisfied Ase, 
and perhaps wonder that at 'such a time ray 
mina could be occupied by such seemiog 
trifles. Cleanliness is a half virtue, and it 
had ever been my habit to practise it to the 
utmost of my power. I cannot describe 
all I thought and fett on this important day. 
Ignorant as I was respecting London ha- 
bits, I wfuted with great anxiety the arriv^ 
of tiie bmily, fully expecting they would 
visit me in my new abode. But the car- 
riage was put up, night closed in, and my 
bopes were dieappointed. 

The ensuing morning brought Master 
Turner to the mews : — he was a fine boy, 
full of vivacity, but perfectly conciliating m 
his manner. He did me the honour of 
moonting my back, and expressed himself 
highly pleased with me: — only regretting 
that Donkeys were not rode in London, or 
be should iia^e enjoyed an airing in the New 
Road. 

On the subsequent morning a light com- 
pact cart was brought to the stables, and, 
ray harness being ^ed, I was led forth by 
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Matthew, who had orders to take me into 
the Square, that the youne ladies might iee 
me before I departed. 1 bkw them all 
standing at the drawing-room windows ; 
they looked pleased, but by no means gay : 
I rather think I was honoured by their mu> 
tuM r^rets at this moment ; for, as Matthew 
recdved hia final directiona, the sash was 
gently raised, and the words, — " Good bye, 
poor fellow !" " I declare he looks very 
nicely," and "Pray, Matthew, tell Mrs. Ar- 
not he is remarkably good-natured and sel- 
dom requires the whip," were pronounced. 
These compassionate sentences fell on my 
ears with s sweet but melancholy sound : I 
scarcely dared raise my eyes to take a 
parfliig glance, so powerfully did the cer- 
tainty of my Beparabon affect my spirits. 

I was soon called to witness a more pleas- 
ing scene : — on our arrival at a small house, 
rather i^ree^ly situated in a lane leading 
out from the road called Somers' Town, 
MatUiew (who was highly pleased with Ms 
errand) stopped, and rapping with his whip^ 
Mrs. Amot answered the summons. 
■ " Well, old lady, how are ye )" sud Mat- 
thew, lie poor woman replied to his 
question by staring her recent loss. 

«I know your good young ladies will 
pity me," sad she j " indeed. Master was 
quite grieved when I told him Dobbin was 
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dead ; it ie, as I may aay, losing the very 
bread out of one's mirath." 

" Why, 80 it would be," replied Mat- 
thew, " if there wasn't good people in the 
world, to help them that can't help them- 
selvea : but what say you to going partners 
with me ?" laughing. " I think this cart 
)B big enough for as, in all conscience." 

" You are always merry ; but it's fit you 
should be, you are young. That's a con- 
venient little cart, sure enough, Mr. Mat- 
thew, but I hope you're not going to leave 
your place; I should be sorry to hear that." 

" Ihope I'm settled for some time," re- 
sumed Matthew : " but I forgot, I 'have a 
bit of paper for you, which will explain my 
errand j" and, presenting a note to Mrs. 
Amot, he waited the effect of her sun>rifie. 

"I'm in such a tremble — and I don't 
know where I've laid my spectacles," said 
she ; ** your eyes are younger than mine, 
Matthew, read it for me." 

Matthew took the note, and read as fol- 
lows: — 

" Mrs. Abnot, 
" We were veiy sotry to hear of your 
loss in the poor oiA horse ; we hope, bow- 
ever, that the cart and Donkey which Mat- 
thew has the pleasure of conveying to you, 
will answer your purpose and prevent your 
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feeling any eerioue incoDvenience, Papa aad 
mamma tnink a lighter cart will be oetter 
for your health and strenrth. You wiH call 
for orders as usual ; and tf you find aay 
difficulty in disposing of the old cart, paps 
hids U8 say, he will speak to a person with 
whom he has lately had some dealing, and 
who perhaps may be desijoiui to oblige him. 
Wislung yon every success, we are your 
sincere Mends, 

" Mabia TuaNBR, 
" Ehha Tdbnbb, 
" CuABLOTTB ToaNEa." 

" Sincere friends I" exclaimed Mrs. Ar- 
Dot, " they are angels I O, what children ! 
Mr. Matthew. But let me not foiget their 
dear parents ; — it is they that have tnuned 
them up to goodness, and God will reward . 
them : — they are rewarded, for their chil- 
dren are humble and dutiAil, and wHllive 
to repay them for all their cares." The 
poor woman seemed oppressed while paying 
this tribute to my late patrons. Matthew 
kindly drew her attention to her new pro- 
perty, and, as he unharnessed me, and led 
me to a respectable patch of pasture at the 
back of the house, I was gratified by the 
unfeigned approbation Mrs. Amot beetpwsd 
upon me. 

" It will indeed be better suited to my 
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BtKDgtii," 8tud she, following ub ; " yes. 
Master was quite right ; if Dobbin had lived, 
I should ha' gone on in the old way. Make 
my duty to the dear young ladies — you 
know what to say as well as 1 do— tell theni 
IVe no eyes for writing, or I would answer 
their pretty letter, but I'll keep it as long 
B8 I live. You wont forget, Matthew, to 
to tell 'em how happy they've made me. 
And about the old cart — pr aps as Master 
will take the trouble, he would make a 
better hand of it than I should. And be 
sure and say, I will call in Russel Square 
the first thing to-morrow. I shall be olf to . 
market early in the morning." 

*' Master Geoi^e guessed as much," 
smiled Matthew, taking a bit of paper from 
his pocket ; " BO, as he hod no share in the 
youi^ ladies' present, he sent you this one 
pound note to go to market with." 

My mistress actually shed tears at this 
proof of Master Turner's liberality, and I 
have DO doubt I should hare joined her, had 
she remained any longer. 

She retired with Matthew, and I fell to 
and made a very tolerable meal, considering 
the season of the year, and the extent of 
Mrs. Amot's demesne. 

It may argue little in favour of my gen- 
tility, when I add, that I really preferred 
Somers' Town to Russel Square. Vaulted 
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stables, and neatly-paved mewi, could not 
reconcile me to the want of herbage ; there 
IB something r^eshing to the eye (potting 
the taete out of the qneBtion) in thai nni- 
vereal colenr with which Providence has 
clothed the earth. I waa abanrdly gtung to 
Bay, that no other colour could prove bo 
acceptable to the senaeB, when the very 
circumetance of ita being a provision ot 
nature makes the bet incontrovertible. We 
want neither the sanction of the Poet, nor 
any conviction but our own unbiassed judg- 
ment to convince ua, that in oatore's plan, 

" Whaterer 1b, U rfghL" 

llie next morning initiated me into the 
bustle of a market : I have heard that many 
Asses have made their d^but in the neigh- 
bourhood of Covent Garden, but I really 
think few, if any, were ever better received 
than I was on my first appearance. 

A'Uttle audience waa collected around me, 
and though tlieir applause waa not uniformly 
expresaed in a laiMage to which my ears 
were accustomed, ^ponkeys as well as other 
animals can discern what is intended as 
compliment, and nice versd. 

There waa a very singular looking old lady, 
who was sitting on an inverted basket, with 
a tube in her mouth firom which she wbifFed 
a gale by no means aromatic: this extra* 
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cwdioary perBoni^ certBinly excited my ' 
mr^ae, and in retreating a few steps, in 
order to avoid BuffocAtion, 1 foi^ot an ap- 
pendage — ^the cart} and, coming in coirtaet 
wi& a passenger, had nearly done misdiief. 
Then tiie old lady started from her seat, a 
flame issuing from her mouth, and, seizing 
^y bridle, exclaimed, 

. " Can't ye be aay now ? Sure y're a gnai. 
bag blockhead, that ye can't see y're kjUing 
the craters behind ve." 

It wdiild seem uiat her reproof Bounded 
equally ludicrous b) the by-standers as my- 
8^ — Slaughter ensued, but the good humour 
of my reprover did not forsake her; she 
renuned tva seat, imtil a man summiiHied 
hw to carry a load, which it astonished me 
to see a woman able to bear. She, however, 
went off clKerfully, and I felt something 
like a twinge of conecience when I recol- 
lected how frequently I had made a difficulty 
oJF trifles ; though I could not bring myseu 
to think of the fair sex, wbSe recurring to 
the features Euid person of this portress. It 
was sufficient ihat she' was a womaa, and 
I grieved at the necessity which placed her 
in such a situation. 

My cuBtress was evidently superior to 
most of the persons assembled in this place ; 
every body seemed willing to serpe her. 
But tbongli she receiv^ their civilities grate- 
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fully, I perceived she was by no 
femiliar.; —regulating my conduct by her's, 
I kept a respectful distance, not making the 
least approach to acquaintaocestiip with any 
of the Donkeys in waiting. 

Indeed, they were for the most part, of 
the very lowest order of Donkeys; — you 
will ask how I ascerbuned this. Rest as^' 
snred, gentle readers, that, as in your 
species there are orders and degrees in so-^ 
ciety, so amongst us, there are well-bred 
Donkeys, vulgar Donkeys, and Donkeys 
that neither ease nor indu^nces could ren- 
der elegant. But I will never lend a foot 
(the scribbling member in all Assioine hte- 
rature ] to publish what could not edify the 
public. Indeed, I am of opinion, that were 
we indifferent to the fellings of our imme- 
diate class, there is danger in delineating 
vices too faithfully ; — ig setting fbrth tlie 
consequences of error, an author may hope 
to do some good, and even should he fail, he 
retains the consolation of knowing his own 
moral taste cannot be questioned. 

Upon the honour of a Donkey, who is 
most solicitous of being considered an in- 
genuous Ass, I am literally surprised to find 
myself thus wandering &om Covent-gardea 
market, to authorship and its moral ef- 
fects. — 

Jemmy's — " himself agfun." 
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Our marketing tamed out well ; a great 

Eroportion of this moming'B purdiase was 
:ft in RuBsel Square, where 1 looked anx- 
iously for my good fiiends — they were out 
in the carnage, and I saw not^iiig of them 
that day. To dwell <m liiia period of my 
history would be tedious ; suffice it to say, 
my days were uniformly quiet and comforts 
able, no Riore labour being required of me 
^aa what I could ndtb ease perform. He 
Turner fiimily continued to be our beat 
caetomers, and the sale of the old cart pro- 
ducing a toIeraUe mim, my mistress looked 
forward to tbe ^proach of spring with a 
satisfection to which she had for some years 
t)een a stranger. 1 camiot omit one remark 
respecting my fee^g, if but to do bonour 
to mymietressi considering me ae a sort 
of partner in her toils, she never forgot to 
place &esh water in aa old tub set aside 
Ear my use ; and many a stale cabbage, aye, 
■and many a fresh leaf fell to my share when 
in our journeys she thought I had fosted too 
long. ExceUent woman ! you deserved a 

better What was I going to say ? My 

gratitude had neariy led me to antidpate 
what you wiU find in the next Chapter, 



162 7%e Adventures of a Donkey. 

CHAP. XIII. 

jin old Enemy with a new Face. 

IN the month of April we rec»ved fre- 
quent visits from the Miss Turners, who, 
hanDg persuaded my mistress to put a little 
fruit in her windows, took this opportunity 
of further befriendiDg her; they, however, 
left town the first week in May. Mrs. 
Arnot soon after took cold, in consequence 
of getting wet in returning from market. 
Her comphunt ended in the rheumatism, 
which prevented am accustomed little jour- 
neys. A n^hbour, who sometimes chat- 
ted over the palings which enclosed our 
house, advised her letting her cart by the 
day, and give up going to market. My 
mistress hedtated more than a weel^ at 
length she assented, and my life was now 
totally altered. 

One day, I fetched and carried linen for a 
laundress ; on the next, a pidr of panniers 
dangled at my sides ; and, accompanied by a 
man whose voice almost deafened me, I was 
the bearer of a weight such as 1 had never 
before sustidned. 

On these days 1 always- observed, that, in 

Eroportion as my load lessened, I experienced 
is favour or anger, and though I conld not 
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possibly bare any influence on the public 
taste, it seemed that my driver thought 
otherwise, and revenged nia ill fortune on 
my poor sideB. Yet I was compelled to 
smile sometimes, when he would recom- 
mend his asparaguB, &c. &c. as fresh from 
the gardens, when tbe truth was, they were 
the refuse of those large green-grocers who 
must daily be supplied with fresh vegetables. 
At last, to complete my degradation, I waa 
deemed to work one whole day for a chim- 
ney-aweeper. This arrangement was made 
by the ne^hbour of my mistress, who, un- 
mindM of my feelings, only stipulated for 
tbe black gentleman's providing his own 
harness. 

I rather wondered Mrs, Amot should as- 
sent to my being thus employed; and while 
a sort of trappings were manuhctured of old 
ropes, 1 looked anxiously in at the windows, 
hoping her humanity might yet save me 
from tliifi odious appointment. She was 
not visible, and I set off somewhat out of 
humour, I confess. O 1 what a tedious day 
did it seem 1 My nerves were in a state of 
irritation truly pitiable. I suppose I must 
not say we sneeze ; as an emotion indica- 
tive of extreme sensibility you may not 
choose us to share it in common ; but 1 
declare, .1 think I sneezed on this unfortu- 
nate day. My head was in constant action — 
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& sort of tremor a^tated my toogae, ae- 
compuoied by a noise not unlike tiie snorting 
of a horae. 

After perarabnlating throngh half the 
fltreeta c^ London, I was, late at nigbt, con- 
veyed to my humble home, AW I my 
mistress'a kind care was wanting, my tub 
was dry; no cheering good-night met my 
ears j all was gloom ; and, spiritless and 
disappointed, I endeavoured to compose my* 
self to sleep. 

Mrs. Corsat), the good ndgfaboor of my 
mistress, pud me a visit in the morning, 
bringing a pail of water in her hand. " Poor 
Mlow, said she, " I'm a&aid your kmd 
mistress will never give you another h»* 
self." I stared her in the &ce,' but must 
have remtuned ignorant of hn* meaning, had 
not a man stopped to inquire after Mrs. 
Amot. 

" She's very bad," said Mrs. Corsan, 
** hasn't closed her eyes all night ; yoii see 
that fellow's coming has made her worse ; 
poor soul, its hard she can't live at peace 
after meeting with such good friends." 

" I wish the &mily was in town," re- 
plied the man, " I'd fet 'em know — that I 
would. She has no right to be made a 
beggar for such an idle rogue as that !" 
' " So I told her," continued Mrs. Corsan, 
** but its no use advising her ; she says he 
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is her own brother's child, and, if helping 
him will save him from wicked ways, she 
must do it whUe she has a shilling." 

" And he will take her last shilling : he 
has no more heart than a stone. He got 
money of her last night, and I saw him at 
an ale-house directly after." 

" Well, I'm determined I wont leave the 
house to-day," resumed Mrs. Corsan; " and 
if he does come, I'll tell him my mind." 

" Do BO," said the mau ; " I could find 
in my heart to write to some of Mr. Tur- 
ner's servants. But if she isn't better by 
Sunday, I shall be at leisure then, and will 
go to Blackheath — it is but a pleasant 
walk." 

The hind-hearted Corsan blessed this 
honest creature, while I watched his depar- 
ture— ffuicying the tranquillity such' a- man 
must feel within himself. The indispo- 
sition of my mistress gave me serious un- 
easiness. 1 wandered round the house, 
peeping in at the windows, in the hope of 
seeing her : fbrtimately, tlus proved .a day 
of bodily rest ; — I say fortunately, for in the 
afternoon, as I was strolling by ^e door, I 
heard a foint voice say, 

" Ah ! poor fellow, are you looking for 
me?" It was my dear mistress — I hastened 
to greet her— the day was warm and the 
sash thrown up. She patted my head, and 
seemed truly glad to see me, mquiring of 
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her fiiend, if tbe had Uiougbt of giriog ' mC 
water. Mra, Coraan's atteDtions duiaed 
my gratitude, wliich 1 evinced by fubbmg 
my bead against her arm, in token of rect^- 
nisance. While I was thus baskiDg in the 
presence iA mv kkxI friends, the garden 
gate was opened—J turned intuitively, and 
behdd Jenkins. 

My ntistTees looked agitated : he approadi- 
ed the window, and, leaning on the nil, ez- 
claimed, • 

" Why, old lady, you look a hundred per 
cent, better than you did yesterday; yon 
wont die tliis time. 

" I hope not," said Mrs. CorfiU), step- 
ping forward ; " and, while I'm ber nnrse, 
I'll take care ^e sh^ be kept quiet." 
-' '' " That's what I say," retorted Jenkins, 
'* and I adviA her to sell her cart and 
Dtmkey and enjoy herself while she da, 
and I know a man who wou'd be glad to 
buy 'em." 

" No, indeed, that must not be," sud 
Mrs. Corean ; " she can let 'em out while 
she ie sick ; besides, she must not offend 
the femily that gare tbem to her." 

" A ^ft's a gift !" sneered JenkinB; " I 
should like to hear any body tell me what 
I was to do with my own property." 

*' Then leave me to do as I [dease with 
mine," said my mistress, feebly, 

" She'll do,'"^ laughed Jenkins ; and^ ta- 
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kiog me by the tBsae, he s^d I yns ^' a fine 
Donkey, a very fine Donkey, worth three 
guineas of any body's money. ' 

Admire my self-poa session ; — no turn ov 
look of mine betrayed that I had ever seen 
him. And, indeed, had not his peculiar 
voice been' an indisputable proof of his 
Identity, his strangely-altered person might 
have led me to discredit the accuracy of my 
visual perception. He was no longer the 
stout, healthy-looldng man I remembered at 
Penrose : — his face was fiorid, but it was 
the flush of intemperance ; wlule hia almost 
skeleton figure bespoke any thing but 
health. 

Mrs. Amot really seemed afraid of him : 
and when he asked for something to eat, I 
thought she trembled. Hfi entered the 
bouse, and, as his voice grew elevated, I 
heard Mrs. Corsan arguing with him to be 
moderate. The Turner ^imily were named, 
and the word Blackheath ; but I could not 
attach any thing certain to what I over- 
heard. He went away early in the evening, 
iiid for two days we saw no more of him. 
On the third, he again made his appearance. 
Mrs. Corsan forbade him admission, de- 
claring his aunt was In bed, and had been 
getting worse ever since his last visit. 
Jenkins ridiculed this— said be must see bis 
aunt, he had a message for her from the 
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Miss Turners, who had seat her some wine 
that was to cure her. 

"Why, you haven't been there!" ex- 
daimed Corsiui. 

" To be Bure I hare, though," replied 
JenkinB ; " I took care what 1 waa about, 
and didn't say I was her nephew ; I knew 
better than that : they took me for a nd^- 
bour, and gave me a good dinner for my 
trouble." 

" She will break her heart if she hears 
this, you cruel man ; haven't you once been 
her ruin ? She might have had a comfort- 
able house over her head, and lived like a 
lady, if it hadn't been for you." 

Jenkins grew abusive, forced his way into 
the house, and I was left to conjecture the 
consequences of this unfeeling outrage. 

Alas ! before Sunday arrived, my poor 
mistress was no more : her feeble ^me 
sunk under the conflict of disease, heightened 
by the brutality of her nephew. Jenkins 
kept poseesBiou of the house — a violence his 
i;plationBhip to the deceased seemed to sane- 
tion. He was her heir, and, such had been 
the correctness of her worldly dealings, the 
little furniture, the cart, and myself, re- 
mained unencumbered by any claim what- 
ever. 

Mrs. Corsan, whose zealous indignation 
knew no bounds, threatened to apprize the 
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Turner family of Jenkins's impOBitioQ. He 
took fright at this, and, ere my mistreBs was 
buried, called in a broker, bad the goods 
valned, and actually eold the cart and yoor 
fadmble servant to a dealer in crockery- 
ware. I was to quit Somere' Town next 
morning ; but, so secretly had he copducted 
his villany, Mrs. Corsau knew nothing of 
my destination. 

As I stood gazing at our humble dwelling, 
and thinking of the calm pleasures I had 
enjoyed in the service of my respected mis- 
tresBj my old friend Matthew lighted from 
a horse, and entered the garden. The poor 
fellow started back as he saw the dosed 
wiudows. Mrs. CoTsan (who would not 
quit the house till the last duties were per- 
formed) led him into the garden, and, with 
^eat tenderness, told her little tale. Mat- 
thew was too much affected to speak for 
some nunutes ;— then, resting Ms arm acroes 
me, he sighed. 

" Well, I'm sure our people will be truly 
sorry," said he, " she was such a good old 
woman : I little expected to find things its 
they are. I came on an ugly errand. Pray, 
can you tell me where the man Hves that 
brought UB word Mrs. Arnot was ill?" 

" Not I," replied Mrs. Corsan ; " it was 
her wicked nephew ; he deceived you, and, 
God forgive me, biit I shall always lay her 
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dentil to him} he Aanied her, and she wu 
too weak to bear it." 

''And as sure aa liie world, he robbed 
OS," rqoined Matthew. " We muBSsd two 
silver forks and a tt&le qtooa soon after he 
waa gone, tmd tite butler had somehow s 
suspicion aboat him; so I said, 1 would 
come and inquire wlrat sort of character be 
bore." 

'* He has no character that's good. Why, 
he has sold every stick to a broker, and gtit 
the money, or a part of it. I've seen oo- 
thing of him to-day, and if he's done aa 
you suspect, he'll t^e care to ke^ out of 
the way." 

" And what will he do with ^e cart and 
Donkey ?" asked Matthew, kindly regarding 
mc. 

** Its impossible to say ; perhaps that'v 
sold too. He's a&ud of me, Iwcause I 
fetched my husband to |M«Tent his haviM 
a parcel of people in here to drink wiu 
him." 

" Well, as I don't know how Master 
would act, if he knew this rogue was poor 
Mrs. Arnot's nephew, I can say notluH^, 
only I think hangii^ is too good for him." 

'' Aye, he'Q meet his punishment, no 
doubt," resumed Corsan; "why, when I 
knew Mrs, Amot fifteen years ago, she had 
as good a hcnise and furniture as you shaU 



see; and, vhat makes it worse, she gave 
this fellow hia leamin^, and bound him to a 
printer, where he might have done well :— 
he got isto debt, however, anA Bhe waa 
forced to help him ; tJien he came home 
to live wi^ Ler— this was her ruin : from 
one tJung to snotfaw she parted with all her 
ptvpertr^ uid at last took to selling garden- 
Btuff. Bat it is so \iaxA to think, that just 
when she might have been comfortable, 
through the goodness of your family, this 
wicked man should come and destroy her," 

Matthew was deeply sensible of the worth 
of my mistress, and said all that was hu- 
mane and coneiderate to her truly firm 
friend. 

" Well, if this eooimdrel appears," eud 
he, " it might be as well to give bim a hint 
that we suspect him ; for 1 confess, / should 
not like to have uiy hand in brin^g him 
40 justice, on poor Mrs. Amot's account. 
But, do you know, one of our maids said she 
was sure he was an impostor, and when the 
butler gave hkn the wiae in charge, she saw 
flometliing shine in his pocket as the bottle 
was being put in." 

" I'm afirald it is Uke bim," sighed 

Matthew took a melancholy leave of this 
good woman, and, as he patted me, stud, 
" I wonder if Uiis poor feUow is sold ac not : 
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onr young ladies would willingly have him 
ag^in, I'm sure." 

Mrs. Corsan could ^ve him no infonna- 
tion on the subject, and he departed. 

Think what my feelings were at the hare 
su^estjon of such happiness, when I knew 
how I really was engaged. The sketch I 
had heard of Jenkins's history was truly 
painful; that suUenness i had observed in 
him when in the service of Dr. Mantou, 
now appeared characteristic ; — to a man (A 
his vicious turn of mind, good humour must 
ever be a stranger. There must be a sort 
of harmony between the actione and the 
feelings of the person in whom this gradbus 
charm of character is discernible. For my 
own part, I should as soon expect to meet 
forbearance in a hungry tiger, as equability 
of temper in the being whose conscience is 
his constant (though secret) accuser. 

What a singular fate was mine — again to 
be at the disposal of this wretched man! 
But the actual misery he had occasioned 
my late respected mistress, would not per- 
mit me to think of myself. There was some 
consolation in knowing I should not be Ms 
slave : — thus I looked to the morrow, if 
not with pleasure, at least with calm resig- 
nation. 

My purchaser arrived at an early hour 
next morning, Mrs. Corsan vehemently op- 
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posed my removal until 8he coald Bend for 
n^r hasbmd. The man waited patiently, 
and, upon hearing a. detful of Jenkms'a con- 
duct, eeemed to regret having had any 
dealings with him : bnt he had paid three 
guineas in advance, and had appointed ui 
hour to conclude the bargain. Mr. Corsan 
joined ub, offered his opinion, and strongly 
advised tiie man to get off his bargain. 
This did not soit my new master ; he wanted 
a cart' and Sookey, had made a &ir pro- 
posal, ^ich had been accepted, and, prcH 
' dwnng a written agreement signed by Jen- 
kins, the Corsans had nothing furUier to 
say 1 I was harnessed to the cart, and bade 
adieu to Somers' Town as a residence. 



A Summer in Lmtdon. 

LONDON is a little world of itself. I 
declare I thought myself well acquainted 
with the metropolis, %ut I found I was quite 
a novice in this respect ; and as we jour- 
neyed southwards towards Westminster, I 
was sensible of a strikiDg difierence in the 
air. The month of May, in a clear atmos- 
phere, is an encfaanting season. In a close 
populous na^honriiood, iriiere poverty is 
p2 
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-conspicuous, the luxuriances of nature seem 
almost an inconvemence. ' I am certain, 
from all I have seen, other animals besides 
Asses, have an antipathy to water ; it must 
be so — or we should not be di^usted by the 
sight of those thousands of squalid beings 
with which the city of London abounds. 
My new master and his &mily were of this 
class, and, to my utter surprise, neither 
pasture nor staUe awiuted me in (Ms ser- 
vice. Some varieties I had seen ; but it 
had never occurred to me that I should be 
led through a house, and destined to con- 
sider a space not exceeding twelve feet, a 
place for repose and refreshment after the 
toils of the day. I literally shuddered as 
the cart was backed upon an adjacent dung- 
hill, and I was introauced through the fa- 
mily mansion. 

Did 1 say the family mansion ? — it was an 
egr^^UB mistake; the dwelling contained 
at least half a dozen families, equally ele- 
gant in their habits and manners. I believe 
Uiey were industrious, but it did not appear 
to me that the best consequences of^ in- 
dustry attended their exertions. The youn- 
ger branches were uniformly idle, wandering 
the streets from mom to ni^t ; while the 
seniors, when their appointed labour was 
over, were chiefly employed in eating and 
drinking. To me, this was a strange per- 
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Tersion of common sense in creatures who 
know till the necessity of providing ag^nst 
ihs approaches of old age, the attacks of 
disease, and those thousand ills to which 
" flesh is heir." Thus, while I say there 
was an influx of money amongst these peo- 
ple occasionally, they yet lived in a state 
which, while it implied poverty, scarcely de- 
served commiseration. My situation was 
truly deplorable, my imme(£ate duties being 
of so hazardous a Ascription as to keep me 
in constant alarm. 

You have seen those slight carts decorated 
with crockery ware : well, it Was a vehicle 
thus ornamented I was doomed to lead. 1 
had made the discovery, that the sun could 
shine in London, as my half-roasted body 
could have attested. We began our travels 
at an early hour, and seldom got home be- 
fore nine o'clock at night. 

A few mouthsful of hay were thought 
sufficient for my support during the ^y, 
and, though I was reedly tantalized by the 
sight of a green field, many temptations 
presented themselves in the course of ray. 
peregrinations : for instance, could I see 
those long b^s suspended to the mouth of a 
hackney-coa<£ horse, and not sigh for such a 
charming appendage ? — See them dnnk from 
the offered pail, tuid not feel my own depri- 
vations ? It will be said, I am mistaken ; that 
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haA. hones oxe by do meass so wejl treated 
as I ima^ne. Graatmg t^t tndividB^ siif* 
fering leads us to magniiy the ocnnforts <A 
others — you cannot deny, that we are aa 
abueed race. The eimple &ct, that tiiere 
are men appointed to att«id to tlie feeding 
of horses, places this in an imeqwtvocM 
p(Hnt of view. Who thinks of an Abb ; mo- 
m^itarily releases him from Iub haroeu 
tiaA BufTera him to feel a glimpse of liberty ; 
slakes his thirst; or, in the most trivial 
particular, seems to consider him endowed 
with feeling ? 

O ! if nature had not been mwe provi- 
dent, and kindly bestowed on us the virtue 
of abstemiousneBS, how much nK>re wretched 
had been our lot I But as man poBBessea 
the power (did he &el the inclination) to 
improve our condition, it is surely a dis- 
grace to him, and somewbat impugns that 
high character of justice with whien he too 
frequently invests himself. Old Balaam 
used to say, ^ that rational animals occa- 
fliwally mistook Che meaning of the word 
justice, and, while pride influenced their ac- 
tions, really thought they were acting 
equitably." I am not disposed to refiite 
this assertion, more especially aa I have 
Sfcen some infttanceB of quidmesB of feding, 
a dread of bdng undef oblig^rtion, wbidi 
forcibly eQirobei^ tl»e remark of my friend 
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Balaam. Yet, how can we reconcile th'e 
contradiction of that stately biped called 
mrni, owing obligations to creatures like us, 
and taking no account of our eervices ? The 
stronger the contrast between the obliged 
and the obliger, the more imperiously does 
it claim the regard of the former. 

■ But here i^ain all-beneficent Providence, 
has be&iended us : — we are patient, sub- 
missive, not prone to resent injuries;— and 
surely these qualities should endear us to 
beings t6 whom authority is so invaluable. 

We ask no special favours, nor require a 
code Assinine to be enacted for our benefit. 
No ; it ifl the simple exercise of humanity 
to which we tiiink we have undoubted 
cJums i and these pretensions will ever re- 
main in force amongst Asses, until man, by 
a reference to the religion he professes or 
the laws under which he lives, disproves 
our appeal by convincing us he is licensed 
to wound and maltreat the defenceless. 

Poi^ve this digression ; the subject is 
<Hie in which I am too feelingly interested to 
be concise. 

To return to my perishable burthen. Our 
success was various ', there were days in 
which I was scarcely sensible of any dimi- 
nution in my load, and others when a brisk 
trade gave mutual satisfaction to my master 
and your humble serrant. Attentive, and 
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open ae my ewe always were to recrira 
information, it will not be supposed I conld 
exEictly comprehend those nice diEtinctioni 
between t^e names of persons and' Dungs, 
only to be acqubed by iatense study, deep 
research. My jgDoraoce in this partacolar 
led to a pain&l result : we were in Picca- 
dilly, had just received payment for some 
fA our goods, a gentle touch of the whip ap- 
prized me I was expected to proceed, wheo 
.words, whicli sounded to me like " Hates 
off," CEHi&ed me to stt^ sudd^y; a jing- 
^Qg, or rather a concussioa funougst our 
<n^ockcry convinoed me I had dcme mischief. 
My master seized my reins, stnick me vio- 
lently across the mouth, yet evidraidy ex- 
pected me to bear hie brutality with Spartan 
uidifference. How fax my natural bBrdibood 
might have helped me at tbie juncture I 
know not, for the whole street was in cna- 
motifHi- I shared in the ag;itatioii, and, in 
endeavouring to recede frwu my master's 
^asp, plunged the ciu^ into one oi those 
holes so frequently left open for ti» good of 
the public. 

Like other erring animals I stood still 
when tbe mischief was done; — but as I 
looked around me, fmA saw tbe people run- 
ning to and &o, I saad to myself " this is 
surely a very extrara^nary proof of vrm- 
patby ; these people can fed upon occasion. 
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yet I reaDy had no idea that a lew {dates 
elif^ing off my shelves ccmld bare had such 
sa effect i" And, consdous that my second 
enor most tawe prored more exteasivdy 
injtuioaB to mv master, i fully expected 
fee crowd WDold now mirromid us. Con- 
c^e my surprise when my master, fo^b- 
ting his ra^, iiu;)uired whidi was Platan ! 

" That's him," said a coachman from tJie 
box, " that's the Don Coasack I" 

" Ah," thought I to rayaelf, " this then is 
the trumpeter of some king! I suppoBe 
nations dmer in the animals they seiect for 
ttds office. The luag of Spain prefers 
Aaaea, I should say Donkeys." My umitcd 
education tUd not allow me to judge of this' 
petMnagc by hb dress i as good fortune 
woold kBTC it, a gentleman wit£ a litUe boy 
(who had moiinted behind a carriage ta get 
a sight of tlus hero) in a faw words nd: ma 
right. 

"That is Ratoff," atdd he, ^Oeitenl «£ 
tfae Cossacks, called Don Cossacks from 
tiieir inhatHtJng the neighbourhood of the 
liver Don in Russia." 

*' 1 think," said the yomig gentleman^ 
" that the Emperor of nuasbi shoold be 
styled Alexander the Great ; X am. sure he 
is a better man than the son of PhUm was. 
But when will they write a history ol these 
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times ; I want to read an exact descrip- 
tion of the entrance of the Allies into Paris." 

" Fame will do justice to their msgnani- 
mous conquestB," replied the elder stran- 
ger ; " hat, my dear boy, there are already 
printed documents which may help to assist 
your laudable curiosity. It wiU require 
time and reflecrion to give such a history of 
late events, as shall be worthy of the men 
it is to immortalize." 

" Ob," thought I, " what an Ass have I 
been ; history, is to be the trumpeter of 
tiieae men !" 

The plan appeared excellent according to 
my idea, for I had heard so many amusing 
anecdotes quoted from books of Naturu 
History, I could not doubt tliat a natural 
history of great and good men, must tend 
to the edification of the whole species. I 
shall he dubbed a jealous Abb when I add, 
that my nationality was a little touched as 
these mgb encomiums on foreigneFS reached 
my ears. " What," said I, " are we to be 
overlooked ? Are the English people a de- 
generate race f " And looking round (some- 
what pettishly I own), my murmurs yielded 
to a contrary convicticm. All was enthu- 
siasm, Isud shouts ! " bats off !"— The wann- 
est gratulations spontaneously uttered ! 

" I understand it, now," -sua I, exultingly. 
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*' Ail inferior people wonld ncpt know how to- 
receive these wamon. It is, only the brare 
that participate the acbieTements of the va- 
lorouB." 

But. to descend from my heroica; tto 
streeta were id a few minutes deserted, uid 
my master fomid leisure to resume h^ re- 
aentment. Many degrading epithets were 
bestowed on my stupidity, but not one 
word was said of the bad state of the 
pavement. 

Whether our gravity is agunst us in some 
situations, or that we really want that phy- 
sical animation which when opposed to pas- 
sion, will sometimes awe even a tyrant, 1 
cannot determine ; I rather fear our timidity 
is mistaken for insensibiUty ; and we suffer 
for that very deference we observe towards 
our masterB. Mr. Carter (my then owner) 
bad not sustuned any mater^ injury from, 
my accident, but he had lost time, and 
tfaough this ' was perfectly optional on bis 
part, it was attributed to me, nay, the flight 
of the populace added to his ill humour, — 
there was nothing to he done in the way of 
business. Men of a certain character (aye 
and children, .too) must have something to 
quarrel with — I, an unresisting Ass, stood 
before faini,— -could any thing be more op- 
portune?. F<HXettit|g the chances were 
against Us britue merchandise, he seized his 
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whip andjlashed me so UDmerdfoUy, ti^t, 
contrary to all precedent, I made a Sea- 
perate eSbrt, broke from bis bold, and, rnn- 
niog with all my might, reached the top of 
St. JomeH's StceM, amidst the clattering of 
my demoliBbed burthen sod the cfaeeriDg of 
two or dtree gentlemen who had witnessed 
our contest. There, an nnex^cted obstacle 
presented iteetf, — the poles of a sedan chtdr 
stopped my progress, — the chair was rescued 
from destruction by the activity of one of 
tiiose herculean animals who cany these 
kathem rehides ; but I fell, and my knees 
received an injury never to be recorered. 
Carter arrived furious almost to madness : 
by this time, a small, but select crowd were 
assemUed — one or two peraons lameiited 
the pow mjm's loss in his broken crockery, 
but a gentleman who had been chiefly in- 
strumental in assisting me to rise, declared, 
" the scoundrel ia ju^y punished. I have 
watched you for some minutes," stdd he, 
addrssiing my master. " I>o you koow^ 
Sir, you are liable to imfmsonment for ual- 
treatmg this wretched animal ? And 1 am 
strongly inclined to m^e you an example." 
Carter lodwd alarmed, and as it is the cus- 
tom to call every thing that \o6kB timid, aa 
Asa, I suppose it wcrald be proper to say, 
he kx)^d like an Afli. 1 c<mfeBB, I never 
beheld a more striking contrast than the 
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eottnteiuince my master exhibited while ud- 
der this ^ntlenmn's ceneure, snd-- tlwt 
whidl had distorted Ma featureti when ex- 
erting himself to wound me. It may be, 
that personal fear is not becoming to man, 
for certunly I never saw a human face that 
earned lese of dignity in it than my master's 
did at this moment. Referring to the board 
on which Carter's name and abode were 
^nted, the gentleman drew out his pocket- 
book and made a memorandum ; then, in an 
impreseive voice bade Um be cautious how 
he conducted himself, for that he would not 
lose sight of him. 

We moved on Ejowly. I was now for the 
firat time, suffering under bodily infirmity ; 
and conscious that my misfortune was of a 
nature to lessen my usefulnesa, the bitore 
£lled me vrith bcaror. 

I could not but oba^re, however, that 
in the late instance the interferenoe of the 
stranger seemed to have an effect somewhat 
different ftom the doctrine of Balaun. — My 
master really ^peai«d humbled, and <mce 
or twice stopped to examine my knees 
without uttering any of those murmurs, I 
antic^iated from concealed, rather- than sub- 
dued anger. We reached home, and our 
Adventure was related to the assembled 
ftmily. I had heard of such a thing t» 
cubeHishment of style, figures of speech^ 
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&c. &c. ; bnt certainly never was tale more 
partially amplified, than that in which I was 
the unfortunate Hero. — " Oh," thought I, 
" if my actions are thus trumpeted by one 
who knows me, what a portrait will be 
banded down to posterity !" I really be- 
lieve it was the iojuBtice of this story-teller 
that first led me to think of writing my 
own memoirs. It was too bad to hear my- 
self called an obstinate brute, not worth my 
feeding ! Nay, more, tiiat I had txought 
ill luck into Uie femily, and now was good 
iat nothing t — Whatever truth there might 
be in the li^t remark, I thought I had eame 
(daim on their humanity ; my lameness was 
got in th«ir service, and if more tenderness 
had been shewn me, I mi^t yet hare 
retained the full use of my limbs. How 
to get rid of me was the thing ; — my 
koeee were bound up, and for nearly a weel^ 
I was a prisoner. The natural vigour (^ 
my constitution was yielding to this un- 
wholesome confinement, when a clean, re- 
spectable-looking woman was introduced into 
my presence. 

"Poor thing ! he's been sadly nuumed," 
said she ; " to be sure, he won't be hard 
worked with me, but if I buy him, and he 
don't answer my purpose, that would be a 
great .disi^pointment." 

Carter strongly reconlmended the uiimal , 
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"that was good fw QotloDgr' — he would 
gladly keep me lunaelf, for he knew I 
fbould Boon be aa strong an erer, only he 
Lad met with a horse, a great bargain; and 
indeed, his work was too much for a Don- 
key ! 

After some demurs on the part of the 
woman, they E^reed, and be was to send me 
to Kensington next day. 

I felt it was impossible to change for the 
worse, and re»gned myself to the vicissi- 
tudes of fortune with all the calmness of 
philosophy. My spirit was broken ; that vi< 
vacity which had supported me under so 
many difficulties no longer lent its aiA, nor 
did I ever hope to find a service that should 
restore me to my former self. It was there- 
fore with a listless indifference I obeyed 
tibe summons of Jack Carter, my master'^ 
son, who was deputed to convey me to 
Kensington. On his moimting my bade, I 
was fiiUy sensible of the injury I had boa- 
tained in my legs. I rather tottered than 
walked, my rider perceived it, and mth that 
cunning which belonged to his &mily, dis- 
mounted, in order to avoid giving me the 
aj^amnce of being what 1 really was at 
the time, a wom-«ut, melancholy Donkey. 
Mrs. Dawes received me kindly ; the agree- 
able situation of her house, and the comfort 
<A the open iur> were quite a regale to me, 
«2 ,,„.„,„ 
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■who bad been snfibcatiag in Westminster 
for three mootbit. I saw she waa a Imm- 
dress, and, recollecting with pleasure my 
former service with a person of this calling, 
adjourned to a field at the back of the dry- 
ing-ground, more composed and happy than 
I had felt since the death of the excellent 
Mrs. Amot. 



CHAP. XV. 



I SHOUIJ) deeply regret, if any thing 
'. have said of myself should dispose my 



readers to think me a censorious Ass ; ntnr, 
it would vex me if I thought any one could 
justly accuse me of caprice. Vet, I know 



not how &r I shall stand acquitted to the 
juvenile world, when I declare, that in less 
than a week after my arrival at Kensington, 
my renovated health and improved spirits, 
by leading me to look out of myself, pre- 
sented objects which called forth my dis- 
approbation, and exceedingly offended my 
ideas of propriety. It may be argued, that, 
having associated with the Carter family and 
other Westminster gentry, I ought to. have 
been lenient toward less conspicuous per- 
sonages. Allow me to eay, that in propor- 
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tion as people are removed £roia the mote 
immediate pressure of poverty^ we expect 
to see Bome of tiiat gratitude, those atten- 
tiouB to. the wants rf others, which make 
prosperity doubly valuidile. My mistress 
was what is called a hard-working woman, 
viz. she employed a number of hands, and 
in order not to lose money, made no dif- 
ference between Sunday and other days. 
Though she paid her assistants regularly, 
it was always at a lower rate than others 
pud ; and such was her fear of being cheat- 
ed, I really think she was more miseraUe 
whUe gtuning money, than thousands who 
ta« in actual want of a shilling. 1 soon 
learned, it was to her taste for bargains I 
owed my station in her famEy : conse- 
quently, my increasing strength was matter 
of triumph to one who placed all to the ac- 
count of her own foresight, rather than the 
real cause. I could not respect this woman : 
she had not an atom of sympathy in her 
nature. And though I fed w^, I did not 
feel in the smallest degree indebted to her 
care ; the season was luxuriant, and the 
field in which I resided was not her entire 



"Th^V 



The Donkey of a nei^bour shared my 
pasturage ; a circumstance which helped to 
restore me to cheerfulness. He was intelli- 
gent find amusing, and used to relate the 
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occurrences of each day as tbey tiTOse. His 
immediate employment was that of canning 
goods for a small grocer. Jt was from him 
I learned the character of Mrs. Dawes. 
Once put upon one's guard, every thing 
tends to confirm or controvert our suspicions. 
I was soon convinced he was right. If my 
mistress was called away for half an hour, 
her poor servants took a little respite, or 
enjoyed a laugh amongst themselves ; for I 
should have told you, Mrs. Dawes was an 
enemy to mirth in every shape. I used to 
watch these poor labourers with lively emo- 
tion, and often as I stood ga^ng at them, 
have I heard them say, they worked harder 
than horses, but never could give Batis&o 
tion to their employer. My own fate com- 
pared with these women's was bliss ; in &ct, 
there were only three days in the week in 
which my services were required : and 
though my knees never acquired their former 
strength, I was then fully able to get 
through my appointed duties. The natiual 
character m any animal is frequently ob- 
scured by the cuxnmifitances of situation; 
the creature himself often doubting whether 
he has not mistaken his own fe^ngs and 
tastes. 

Poverty and low life had nven me this 
aort of BDpraBsiou. I had sediuously avoided 
the contamiuEitioa too often produced by 
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« evil commwiiication," but with that emati 
inseparable from an English Ass, beheved 
it imposBible I could ever be cheerful again. 
Vivacity waa certainly a striking feature in 
my character; it must have been a radical 
quality in my disposition, — for neither 
broken knees nor past experience could 
teach me to be grave vrhen I felt myself 
equal to a frolic. One sunny morning, per- 
ceiving the drying ground fUll of linen, 
whose whiteness amiost dazzled the sight, I 
walked round the field admiring the regu- 
larity of the lines ; on a nearer approach, I 
observed that some of the articles were of 
an immense size, suspended over two lines, 
forming beautiful avenues beneath. The 
whim seized me, that I should like to walk 
Jn these lovely alcoves : when, opposing my 
shoulders to some weak palings, they gave 
way, and in I marched. Nothing could ex- 
ceed my delight on finding myself enclosed 
within these tenia ; I wandered from one 
path to another, snuffing the freshness of 
the gale which gently wafted my covering 
to and Ero, when a screaming amongst the 
women startled me. I stood transfixed, 
hoping I was screened from detection, and 
not quite certain that my vagary had caused 
their alarm. Could any thing be more silly 
than my conduct? I foi^t that my legs 
ireie exposed to view ; and not until I was 
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compelled to exert them in nmnuig &0111 my 
asBaiUnta, did I discover my error. Per- 
haps a more laughable scene has seldom 
been witnessed. Figure to yourselves half- 
a-dozen women umed with mops, dothea- 
sticks, and wet linen, and think you bdiold 
me, running up one path and down another, 
the women laughing all the time as though 
they enjoyed this ^ait of the frolic ae much 
as I had done the former. In the midst of 
oar contest, Mrs. Dawes returned from an 
errand. Her voice struck terror into the 
cheerful group ; each was accused of having 
left the gate open. 1 grieved at this, and, 
making a sudden spring, rushed throu^ 
another part of the palings, effecting my 
escape, but at the expense of my poor knees, 
which were again seriously injured. Mra. 
Dawes fallowed, and, reviUng me as a mis- 
chievous brute, gave me some severe blows 
with one of the broken p^ings. Resistance 
was out of my power— I could scarcely 
stand ; and, indeed, such was my conscious- 
ness on this occasion, I almost thought I 
deserved the chastisement she inflicted on 
me. 

There was nothing miserly in the blows of 
this lady : she d&dt them most liberaHy, I 
assure you. But when I heard her say, 
« all the bed-furniture must be re-washed," 
I cannot describe my r^reta. l\ was in 
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vun tbe wcMnen examined and declared they 
were not in the least soiled — she would be 
obeyed. '^This tyranny completely diaguated 
mie; and I believe I should hare taken a 
reHolution never ag^ to indulge in a frolic, 
however innocent, had not Mre. Dawea re- 
ceived a letter which caused her immediate 
departure for Town. The women took ad- 
vantage of this, and she bad BCim^ly left 
the house, when the curtains were replaced 
on the lines. I had bow leisure to think of 
the consequences of my folly. My lameness 
was really very painful : ah 1 how I dreaded 
the idea of dri^ging a load ; convinced as I 
was, that my mistresB would not fail to re- 
proach me, if I experienced not more lively 
pn)o& of her temper. 

My mode of me at this period might he 
called purely domestical saw so much of 
the household arrangements, and vn» con- 
stantly within hearing of its concerns. Task- 
masters and miBtresses owe little to th« xeal 
of thdr slaves ; and tiiough in this happy 
Country the whip is reserved for unfisrtunate 
quadrupeds, the tongue, that goading we^ 
pon, (when unfeelingly exercised,) though it 
cn&HTes obedience, never claims esteem. 

The character of Mrs. Sawes was now 
severely handled by her .asBistants. I had 
heard an old adage, viz. ** When the cat's 
away, the mice will play." " I must just 
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ruD and see if mv boya are come front 
school," Bud one of the women ; " and I," 
stud another, " most tell the baker to save 
me a stale loaf:" to be tmef, all, save one 
woman, departed. 

This was undoubtedly wrong; but there 
was some apology for these persons, inas- 
much, as I have good Teason for thinkiiu; 
they were actually employed as tliey uid. 
I stood looking at the chasm I had Eude in 
the palings, when I saw a man enter the 
drying-ground : he walked upon tip-toe^ 
and began to clear the lines. I thought this 
good-natm^d, being always pleased to see 
women spared unnecessary fetigne. An en- 
thusiastic Donkey, like other animals of a 
similar descriptioD, is apt to erince its ap- 

rrobatton in some way or other. I thought 
could do no less than regard this kind 
stranger attentively : I dare say there was a 
strong expression of sensibility in my cowc 
tenance at the moment.' I wished to catch 
his eye, not in the vain hope of exdting his 
sympathy — that I poBitively deny ; no, it 
was a simple tribute of silent admiration I 
intended to bestow on him. I ma forward — 
he started a few paces — then turning, with 
a ferocious grin menaced me, but it was by 
action only. Conceive my .dismay, when I 
discovered in this active personage the fea- 
tures of tJlie villanous Jenkins ! What could 
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a poor Donkey do ?— It was not a case in 
which braying could be Berriceable. Unin- 
tentionally I adopted a line of conduct which 
rescued my miatress froED an immense loss. 
This man had always been my terror ; his 
threatening aspect on the present occasion 
revived that fear be was hut too well cal- 
culated to inspire : — hastening from his 
scowling glance, I ran towards the house — 
startled tbe solitary woman, who, rising, 
her eyes, beheld the depredator, and in- 
stuitly gave tbe alarm. 

Jenkms had carried off a large bundle, 
and would have escaped detection, bad not 
the other women been near at hand, and 
hearing the cry of " Stop thief!" actually 
seized bis person. I saw nim brought back, 
followed by a mob 3 all was confusion : no 
one knew how to act till an officer of justice 
was suBunoned. The guilty Jenkins was 
then conveyed to a place of confinement,, 
and tbe frightened women were left to ac- 
count for bbeir absence. The exact result, 
of this businesB never reached me : I con- 
clude their excuses were not accepted, as t 
saw strangers in their place next day. Jen- 
kins only escaped condign pUni^ment &om 
tbe circumstance of the linen he had stolen 
being dry; — a point in law certainly beyond 
my cfnnprehession, though highly grateful 
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to my feetings when I recollected hk amiable 
aunt. He was traDsported for seven yeMrs. 
When tbiB senteace reached my ears, I 
could not help breathing a wish, that a 
change of climate might produce that ^tou- 
tion in his conduct wfaoefa might ultimately 
lead to reformation. My Donkey fiiend on 
this evening appeared mnch depressed ; I 
delicately sought his confidence, wiieD, trith 
a sigh, he excliumed, 

" Your present life leaves yon at liberty 
to enter into the concerns of man, white! 
am wholly occupied by the oppresaionB nn- 
der which my own species languish." 

" My dear friend," I ref^d, " mrely 

ran cannot doubt my Donkeyish sympathy ? 
am an Ass, and nothing that relates to 
Asses is indifferent to me." 

" Spoken like yourself," resumed Bobby. 
f I met an cdd friend to-day whose suffer- 
ings have toudied me keenly : I remember 
him one of the strongest Abbci I ever saw— 
indiflerent to labour, cheerfiil, patient; in 
short, quite a perfect animal. This morning 
Z saw him feeble and almost sinking for 
want of sustenance, dragging a load of 
wood, under which his legs trembled, yet 
he had some miles to go. When I ex- 
pressed my sorrow at seeing him in this 
situation, he smiled calmly; awd there was 
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iioUiiDg rematrkalde in his bte, that we were 
-deatined to labour, and shotdd eadeavour to 
l>ear it with fbrtitnde," 

" Such characters make (me ashamed of 
oneself," readied I ; " but if your friend has 
'Csotmed broken knees, he is probably as 
equal to his station as I who am young and 
^iparently healthy." 

Bob souled. " Then you take no aCconot 
of age," said be, " nor think perhaps that 
quiet and repose would be acceptable to an 
old Ass ?" 

" You mistake me, my dear Sir ; I only 
suggested the possibility of your friends 
ffood coDStitutioD supporting him undo- 
difficultieB my shattered limbs coold not 
endure." 

" The truth is, my dear Jemmy, we are 
aU prone to consider our own misfcHtunes 
too deeply. I grant yours is a case that 
must excite fears for the future, but we 
must not rob the present hour of its enjoy- 
ment, in order to speculate on ux issue 
which may never arrive. There ie a degree 
of selfishness in this, unworthy of your 
character : fai^ve my freedom ; did 1 es- 
teem you Iras, I should not have presumed 
to reprehend your sentimeDts." 

" A thousand thanks, my kind Mentor," 
wghed 1^ and I rubbed my nose against his 
oeck'in bdten of my perfect gratitude. " I 
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stand corrected ; I fear it is too true that 
debility renders us irritable aud partially 
eelfiah : but I am a fortunate Donkey in 
meeting luch a Meud. I could idmost think, 
while I listen to yoo, that my early in- 
Btmt^r, the excellent Balaam, was befive 
me," 

" Balaam !" exclaimed Bobby, " did yon 
say Balaam ?" 

I answered in the affirmative. 
" O Jemmy," continued my fiieud, " it 
is for that inestimable Ass I am now grieT- 
ing 1 Yes, it was he whom I met with tlus 
* morning ; but gire me the history of yonr 
acquaintance ; I am impatient to bear when 
and where your friendship began." 

Ah well as my feelings would permit, I 
complied. Bob was all attention, only in- 
termpting me to express his approbation of 
the justice with which I delineated the cha- 
racter of our mutual friend. 

" My mother should have been his wife," 
resumed Bobby. " I have heard he was 
the most lively Ass imaginable, until disap- 
pointment somewhat soured his temper. 1 
owe him infinite obligations ; forgetting the 
injury he had sustuned in my mower's 
broken futh, he bas ever shewn me the 
greatest tenderness ; and, when my &ther 
deserted us, by constantly making me las 
companion, attracted the notice nf his 
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master, who ereDtually Teceived me into his 
oerpice. Pate removed me from his pro- 
tection, but I have sever ceased to retain a 
just BeDSe of his virtues. But what are 
^rords, — or what will gratitude avail?— -He 
ie doomed to iucesaant slavery ! Alas ! if 
his own strong mind vrere not his best sup- 
port, how pitiable were his situation ! Ab it 
IS, 1 queation whether he would not repro- 
■bate that senBlbility which leads uh to la- 
ment irremediable evils, rather than strive 
to bear up ^jainst them." 

You may be sure I listened to this ad- 
mirable model of my esteemed old firiend 
with all the attention he deserved. Yet, 
such was my natural love of inquiry, 1 
could not help wishing to be informed re- 
specting those circumstances that had 
brought Bidaam to London. 

Bobby could g^ve me no light on this sub- 
ject, further than, that he now resided at 
Hampstead. 

In this instance, as in many that pre- 
ceded it, I felt the disadvantage we labour 
under, in being ignorant of geography, I 
bdlieve few animals are more sagacious in 
finding their homes than Asses : but this is 
a species of local eagadty that scarcely soars 
beyond instinct. What am I saying? — In- 
stinct is at once our limit and our bUss : did 
we possess higher attributes. Nature, jea- 
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Ions of he^ rights, would lead us to rebel, 
and countetact those separations to which 
we are invariably doomed. But as va^e 
wishes are confined to no partiindar spe- 
des of animal, I hope mine wiU meet indul- 
gence ; morB, especially when it is remem- 
bered, that friendship is an active principle, 
" never easy when a friend's distreBsed," 
bold in ite designs, and, however well-inten- 
tioned, not always reasonable in its specu- 
lations. 

Had I known how to find my way to 
HampBtead, and entertained no feiu' of being 
stopped on the road — not by highwaymen 
nor footpads — but as a strayed Ass, and 
perhaps put into the pound, I certUDly 
should have decamped that evening in spite 
of my broken kneea : but I was a hued 
slave, and was yet to endure my share of 
Mrs. Dawes' tyranny. 
, There was aluxury, however, in tjiUiing of 
dear Balaam : Bobby promised me, that if 
chance again brought them together, he 
would not fail to convey my duti]^ remem- 
l>rances to the worthy old Ass. 

It is surprising to think, with what dif- 
ferent sentiments one regards the same 
character at distinct periods of time. I, who 
had presumed to arraign the justice of 
Balaam — 4'ho had thought him severe if not 
illiberal — now saw him as he Teally was, a 
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.very Buperior Donkey. His cations were 
ihe result of obeervation— his wamiiigs, in- 
valuable lights to those who had sense 
enough to heed them — and that peculiar art 
with which he drew ftBide the veil that con- 
cealed follies which escaped the notice of 
less sagacious Asses, was well calculated to 
repress the simple credulity of the trusting, 
inexperienced Donkey. I blush to think I 
ever breathed a censure against this venera- 
ble aninudi 
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CHAP. XVI. 
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F(ar and an Elopement. 





WHEN the head of a fitmily is distjo- 
guished for ill humour, it rar^y happens 
that the dumb dependents escape its in- 
fluence. I had felt the utmost commisera- 
tion for a poor dog that was chained to his 
kennel and most sparingly fed by a mistress 
who yet expected him to be vigdant in his 
office of watching the clothes; and in the 
Amplicity <^ my heart, wondered he made 
no effort to absolve himself from so vile a 
bondage, when I was doomed to experience 
a similar kind of Confinement. I beseech 
you not to suppose I incurred this puniali- 
ment by any new frolic— in fiict, my spirits 



■«t this poiod were pMticolarly !(<w :— iKK( 
it was the paraimoniouB disposition of Mrs. 
Daves that led to this result. The paliogB 
remuned some time as I had left tbeni, 
until her landlord, paying her a visit, made 
Bome remarks which compelled her to hare 
them repiured. The expense could not be 
ctmsiderable, though X heard her tease the 
carpenter, and declare he was making a job 
oi it because she was a lone woman. The 
man denied the charge, and hastened his 
work, glad no doubt to be released &om her 
voluble complaints : but, in order to pre- 
vent any future traDsgreBsioos on my part, 
a rope was thrown over my neck and tied 
to a tree — thus confining my exercise within 
its limits. I felt this as the most pointed 
insult I had ever encountered, nor could 1 
bear the idea of meeting Bobby under bo 
punfiil a degradation. I was boiaterauB at 
first, kicked up my heels, brayed, and in 
short, shewed every ^position to resist : 
alas ! what imbecile creatures we are [ 
What is our strength opposed to the in- 
genuity of the rational creation ? But it 
was hard to reflect that the very quality 
which made us uBefiil to our employersy 
ehould thus be rendered negative when our 
own comfort was the consideration. Nor 
could I look around me without anticipating 
the day.wheH} having eaten to the lengtJi of 
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mjr Tope, I might be starved in the view of ~ 
plentv. 

I knew Mrs. Dawes practised this sort 
of aelf-denial, scarcely allowing herself the 
necessaries of life : this was no rule for me ; 
I was not a glutton, but moat assuredly I 
had no liking to the Pythagorean system. 
£re evening arrived I had changed my mind, 
and longed to consult with Bob respecting 
this new misfortune : so true it is, that the 
coDBolations of friendship are a balm for 
almwt every ill. Bobby came home later 
than usual — I beard his footsteps — but 
could not, aa was my custom, meet him 
■ half way. The worthy fellow was grieved 
to find me under such a restraint : but here 
his good sense did not forsake him; he 
would not allow that I was the moat unfmv 
tunate Donkey in existence, nor listen to 
my psBBionate regrets at the kiss of my 
Uber^. 

" Thia is weak in the extreme," swd he j 
" liberty is undoubtedly a privilege of in- 
calculable worth; but you breathe the fresh 
wr, are in no immediate want of food, and 

Jrour occasional duties will vary the scene a 
ittle. Think of the female Aas, bo often 
dpopied to drag a chained log not only 
within a limited space, but frequently u 
Uiia ph^ connected with the head, thus 
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h(Miig her in a state of mctmcavjiide im- 
comfbrtablecess !" 

" I have heard of auch tiiingB," Baid I ; 
" thank fortune, I never saw a lady Abs ia 
this situation, nor can I understand why 
SQch a refinement in cniehy should be in- 
flicted on a female," 

" She tfl thus puniflhed," resumed Bobby, 
" because her maternal feelings would lead 
her to pursue her purloined ofispring. 'ntete 
is no danger niv difficulty bam which a 
female Abs would shrink, where the safety 
of her young ones ia concerned. That hw 
state on many occarions is deplorable, no 
one will deny : it of course exdtes our sym- 
pathy ; bnt even rational iinimnls have taken 
note of it. I heard our friend Balaam re- 
peat some lines on this subject, whidi pleased 
me excessively." 

1 besought Bobby to recite them. He 
complied as follows : — 

" is thy sad heart thrlll'd with Glial paia 

To see thy wretched molher's nhorleiied chain ? 
Apd trqly, very pileous la her lot ! 
Chaioed to a log, within a uarrow ipot. 
Where the close-ieateo grass is scarcely seen, 
While sweet arouad lier wares the tempiiDg green." 

" Very natural," sighed I, " yes, yes, I 
can feel the full force of this descriptioil; 
* the tempting green,' beyond ttierewA -ttf 
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a bungiy Oookey, muBt be a most fasci- 
nating prospect." 

" Poor Balaam," retorted Bobby in ua 
impressive tone, " how does he fiire to- 
night "i PofiseBsing this coveted liberty, he 
perhaps wants etrength to seek the requi- 
site nourishment." 

I felt myself blush from the tip of hit 
ears to the point of my chin, which ta 

S'ring an uncommon latitude to thk most 
icoming of all beauties. 

" Say no more," said I, with emotion, 
" you shalTi be spared the trouble of reprov- 
ing me on this subject agtun ; have you 
heard of dear Balaam ? Is he better ?" 

"1 did not see him," replied Bobby, 
'* but bis feUow-labourer, Mr. Juba, over- 
took nie this morning in Oxfwd Street, and 
telle me our Mend was too ill to come to 
town to-day." 

In spite of my promiae to bear my pre- 
sent enthndment patiently, this intim^ion 
threw me Into an agony not to be described. 

" Help me to far»k these ignoble fetters," 
sud I, " that I may flee to my sofiering 
friend I" 

" I am afraid Juba knew you betteithan 
I thought he did," retorted Bobby, — " I 
have been your defender, Jemmy; but he 
is right, your heart may be, I believe it is, 
good, your juc^ment is very defective." 
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"Juba was always my eneray," I re- 
plied; ",he is a Donkey of the meanest- 
capacity, grovellinr in his ideas, and can 
never h(^ to rise in the world ; — I confess, 
I should not hare expected yon to listen to 
such an Ass." 

" I did not give entire credit to bis asser- 
tions," continued Bobby, " not for the rea- 
sons you assign, for thou^ Juba is an 
unpolLahed Dotdcey, he possesses that most 
essential of all qualifications, useful or com- 
mon sense, and will succed where hundreds 
would starve — but he was angry, and I 
never rely too implicitly on the depoiritiona 
of angry Donkeys." 

" I shall never be wise," said I. " O ! 
most excellent pupil of my respected old 
Mend, bear with my follies, — and tell me, if 
it is utterly impossible for me to reach the 
residence of Balaam !" 

Bobby could not encourage me to hope 
such a scheme was practicable ; but his 
natural goodness of heart ted him to applaud 
my zeal in this particular, and, ere I dosed 
my eyes to dream the usual dream of a 
prisoner, namely, of liber^, he quieted my. 
stTuples respecting himself. 

''You are not singular," said he, "if 
may require some courage to spetk simple 
truths ; but the listener who is to profit by 
advice, must possess a speoes of courage 
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seldom to.be met with st your time of life-: 
nothing but a perfect knowledge of self can 
render ua patient of reproof; and I am 
afraid thiB is an acquatdtance we rarely 
make until the benefits to be deiired from it 
become inconsequential — because we adopt 
the means when the end must be too tran- 
sient to do us credit." 

This home appeal produced the most un- 
qualified candour on my part. I am not 
conscious that I concealed the most trivial 
fiuliug in my temper or dispositions. Bob 
i^plauded my ingenuousness, and thus ended 
our conference. 

Wellj next morning while we were at 
breakiast, Mrs. Dawes brought a man into 
the field, who, approaching me, began to 
examine my knees. 

" rU wanant I deliver him up as sound 
as I found him," sud he, " so then the 
ba^lfun's struck, Missus." 

" Why as for that, if you've a mind to 
have him for good and all, I don't care ; Z 
can always h& a horse when I want one," 
leplied my mistress. 

" Why that wouldn't suit me, ye see ; 
I've no pasturage, and as I say, its a mortal 
gin to teep a dumb beast and not ^ve it 
enough to eat." 
. Aits. Dawes was silent— and the mai; 
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proceeded— " No ! for three days, ] ihoold 
Uke to have him, the fiur only Usta three 
days." 

1 felt a co\6 ehiver at the bare mention of 
a feir. "Oh!" thought 1, "if there are 
Races at this place as at Tnnbiidge, what 
shall I do ? — .AJul aguB, if it really vas the 
penny trumpet that caused my Ulor^ what 
may 1 oot expect to meet in the environs 
of liOndoD, where, of course, every species <^ 
toy ia on a more grand scale 1" 

" His knees are terribly broken, to be 
lure," resumed the man, as he releaaed 
me from the rope. 

My vanity instantly fled — ^o wmild 
think of proposing a lMx>ken-kneed Dcmkey 
as a Racer ? 

I wonder whether rational betnga make 
mistakes of titis nature, and reckoB upon 
thar beauties and attractive qualities, whoa 
they no longer exist: — if so, Uiey, and they 
<mly, will UBderstand the awkwardness of 
my feelings at this moment. Bobby smiled 
signifioanUy. ''You are vastly clevra in- 
deed, Mr. Bob," thought I, " if you caa 
guess Txiy secret thoughts ;— and I raised 
my head in ^e expectation of being re-t 
proved, when the kind rareature in a half 
whisper informed me — that if my destina^ 
tion was West-end ^r, it was ki Uie 
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nd^bourbood of Hampstead, and I might 
probiibly meet Juba, and gain some intel- 
ligence respecting Balaam. Again I blnsh- 
ed, and it was a blush of Bham^, to tbisk I 
had judged this amiable Donkey's feelings 
by my own disappointed, or rather humbled 
vanity. We parted, — and I bad soon the 
pleasure to hear. West-end was to be the 
theatre of ray actions. Mr. Ford, my temr 
porary master, soon hamesaed me to a 
miserably shattered-looking vehicle ; but 
though I doubted its security, there were 
four niU- grown persons wbo held a contrary 
.opinion, they ascended the cftit by a l&dder 
— to use the language of Gilpin, 

*' Four prcfious bouIi, and all agog 
To dush IhroDgh ttiick aud tti<D." 

Dashing, however, was out of the ques- 
tion with me. Fortunately my driver was 
humane ; and as he walked by my side, my 
incapacity was not suspected for some time. 
At length a lady exclaimed, " you had better 
come in, we can make room for you, Mr. 
Ford, and then we can whip up the Don- 
key," 

Ford declined the offer, perhaps conscions 
that I should disappoint their expectation j£ 
he complied, though his answer carried a 
better interpretation. "No! no!" scud he, 
" We must think of the Donkey too, four 
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to one is enbugh in all consdence, beBidfes^ 
/ shidl waot him when I get there." 

The party were very impatient, conti- 
nually inquiring faow &r we had to go, &c. 
&c. Ford was dvil in his replies, and by 
hinting, that it was better to go at an eqvuu 
pace, than to hurry and perhaps hare me 
founder on the road, reconciled them to my 
certainly tedious pace. A case in point 
eoon presented itself, — we had past through 
Kilbum Turnpike, when a crowd of people 
in the road obstructed our progreaa, I 
heard a whip used with great vehemence, — 
Ford stepped forwaird, the crowd made way 
for him, — when I saw a wretched Donkey 
writhing beneath the hand of its crud 
owner. A party of men, women, and chil- 
dren stood around, who it appeared had 
been the load with which this creature's 
stretch could not contend ; and for this, 
his master chose to wound him, almost to 
flaying, in order of course, to increase his 
capabiUty. 

I admit, that there waB a great degree of 
obstinacy in this animal, at least, what you 
would call stubbornness ; for, so every 
opposition of tm irrational animal is termed 
by your genua j with us, it has a Afferent 
meaning, — we call it self-defence : and 
though greatly varying from your accepta- 
tion of this natur^ r^btj ^^e think obsti- 
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taasy at times Btands us in good need. The 
maister who finds blows do not itnswer his 
purpose, will adopt another Une of conduct. 
Granting that we bu£F» in these amiable 
indulgences of our owners, I speak from 
conviction, — it is better to get one or two 
sound drubbings in the way of experiment, 
than to erect our masters as licensed sa- 
vages, by patiently bearing every blow that 
temper or malice can inflict. The poor Ass 
in question was quite a Spartan in his way, 
he stood immoveable, neither heeding the 
taunts of his master, nor the impatient com- 
plaints of the party whose pleasure he re- 
tarded. 

" Why, master Dawson," said Ford 
" is this the way to get any service of this 
poor beast ? Lend me the reins ; 1'U war- 
rant he'll go quiet enough with kind usage." 

" You don't know him," replied Dawson, 
" but come, let's see what you can do with 
him:" and he resigned the bridle with a 
sneer. Ford began by patting the Ass on 
the head, coaxing him, and then with a 
gentle flap of the whip, ran by bis aide. 
The Dcmkey instantly accommodated him- 
self to ttus pace, to the no small surprise of 
the by-standers. Dawson was vexed; he 
had been proved incompetent to manage an 
AsB— and no doubt the poor fellow paid 
Px k when we left them, which we Boon 

• 2 ..ul.;k 
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did, I mentally etilogiziiig thejuditaous and 
humane Mr. Ford, with whom 1 should 
b&ve thought myself happy to pasB the pe- 
mainder of my days. Itiat was not to he. 

But to proceed — we reached the fair. 
Ford, during the renuunder of our journey, 
enforcing the policy as well as the justice of 
treating dumb animals with kindoeas. 

" I fJways find my accomit uj it," sud 
he ; " slow and sure is my way, and if the 
heaat wont work wi& good words, why I 
am sure he wont with ^d;" and unloosing 
my harness, he gave me an excellent feed 
of hay, which t«kded greatly to raise my 
spirits and renew my strength, 

llie fair was excessively amusing, and 
ought hare captivated any Donkey ^ose 
thoughts were given to the scene,— 'mioe 
were intent on Balaam, or, in the event of 
his inability to appear in public, on Juba, 
whom I resolved to meet with all possible 
cordiality. But a rustic Donkey is quite a 
novice in a certidn sphere. It is only in 
London, we acquire a knowledge of life. I 
had never heard of penny rides ma Donkey 
cart, — nor knew that a dozen children might 
be crammed into a carnage scarcely large 
enough to hold half the number conveni- 
ently. It was at West-end fair I was feel- 
. in^ taught to understand this item. 

liiough my master superintended these 
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ombols^ and was really very conBiderate, 
Be could not ahield me from the fatigue and 
lassitude attendant on audi conatant exeiv 
tion. And as each new load I took up 
brought freah apirita, and expected pro- 
portioaed enjoyment^ I dreaded, leat my 
uulure should injure Mr. Ford. While I 
was anticipating diagrace, a friendly shower 
of rwn compelled every body to aeek ahclter; 
and I waa unloosed from the cart and placed 
under a canvaa shed. Here I found Juba, 
who like myaelf, looked fagged to death. I 
aoon discovered I was indebted to Bobby's 
good offices, by the graceful manner in 
which Juba met my advances — yes, I say 
graceful manner, for never surely was Ass 
so much improved as Juba since I saw him 
last. We talked of Balaam, and I heard 
with delif^t, he was rather better tiiat 
morning, Juba deacribed hia residence, and 
when I found it was not much above a mile 
from West-end," my active mind was plan- 
ning how to catch a glimpse of my respected 
old friend. 

Great liierefore was my delight, when 
Upon the re-^pearance of the aun, and my 
reaumptioa of my toil, I heard Ford tell a 
friend, be should remiun ti^ West-end till 
the 6ur waa over. I weighed my projected 
elopement by every bearing of gratitudej ' 
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aad eo\M find none anffioieBtly poverfiil tA 
deter me from its pmecoUoD. Mr. Ford 
wa8« good man, but he was & new friendt 
Balaam claimed my utmo&t deference aod 
esteem ; I owed Mm obligations innumera- 
ble ; and aa 1 fully proposed returning to 
my new master, £dt I was acting no di»- 
bonourable part. 

Ah 1 how 1 longed for the shadows of 
erening to foil; when, left to myself, I 
might put my design into execntion ! It 
was late - ere this happy moment arrived— 
and when it came, I Eound I should havt 
many difficulties to encoubter. In the first 
place, the fair continued to be illuminated 
till nearly midnight,^8econdly, 1 was in « 
htid -suiTouaded by a high bank aad a well- 
secured gate, — «na thirdly, there were oHkt 
uiimals besides myself within this endosure. 
I imaf^e that I took a short nap, for, on a 
sudden I was startled by some noiEe, and 
on lookii^ around found the foir was i* 
darimess, and the sky spangled with stars. 
" This, then, is the moment," thought I { 
and creeping towards the bank,- I placed 
my fore-feet in the earth and" peeped oven 
The regular snormg of a pig (as I mianned) 
met my ear, — " then I am sue," I contmuec^ 
*' for, dirty as these animals are, they do not 
abKlotely s/e^ in ditches;" and "with an 
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i^(iiity quite iextraordinair, conBidermg the 
fiitigue 1 had undergone, I reached the eum- 
mit, descended a few paces on the other 
side, still encouraged by the soomific har- 
mony of the pig, when, finding the earth 
moist towards the bottom, I hesitated, — it 
began to give way, my feet were sliding, 
and the smell of stagnant water offended 
my nose. Retreat was impracticable. I 
recollected that the she Ass would encounter 
any difficulty in behalf of her young ones, 
and even from attachment to her master; 
and making a plunge, gtuned Terra Flrma. 
Scarcely bad I time to congratulate myself 
on this exploit, ere I stumbled over some- 
thing soft—the snoring instantly ceased, 
and the voice of a man vodferatea, " Mur- 
der! thieves! help!" I took to my heels, 
not stopping to take breath until out of 
hearing of these appalling sounds. It was 
impossible to refrain from smilmg at my 
mistake^ There could be no doubt I h^ 
taken this gentleman for a pig ! But time 
was precious, and I dared not indulge the 
mirth to which this circumstance gave rise. 
Hampstead church steeple was to be my 
guide, the night was yet too dark to direct . 
me accurately ; so turning to a pmall com- 
mon in my way, I endeavoured to deanse 
myself from the contamination of the odious 
ditch. 
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At that moment the chordi 'dock fltnuk 
four,— I pricked up my ears and Jbllowsd 
the Boond. The grey light of- morn -wai 
beguming to unveil the hill — the prospect 
refreshed my spirits — and, as 1 trotted onj 
I eould not help rejoicing that bo pleasant 
a spot was the residence of the invalid 
Balaain. " How surprised he wHl he \" 
would I say to myself. '* Yes, I know he 
will be delighted to see me, when I coo- 
rince him I have no intention to desert my 
present employer." He was sui^rised ! hnt 
I must reserve that and aoether adveDtura 
for a new chapter. 



\ CHAP.XVII. 

'*' ^ An Asylum, 

I SHOULD have told you, Juba's home 
being contiguous to the &ir, he did not 
Bleep at West -end. This circumst^ice 
proved fortunate to me. It was riow bread 
day-light, and I was impatient to snatch a 
' hasty interview with dear Balaam, and re- 
turn to Mr. Ford. I had peeped into mmy 
endosTlres, and regarded tJie figure of half 
a dozen Donkeys without tracing any Iik»- 
neBs to my friend, when Juba made hia ' 
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a^ear!uice : — he absolutely started when he 
saw ine> 

■ " In Uie name of jMTideoce, have you 
wandered hither to «ee Balaam ? " asked he. 

I answered in the affirmative, entreating 
faim to lead me to the old gentleman. 

" I cannot do that," he replied ; " my 
master has just called me to be bameased ; 
hut if you CF09S the road behind that vilU," 
pointing with his chin, " bejiind that villa 
you vill find Balaam : he is in good care, 
and I really think looks better this mornings 
tiiou{^ 1 had but a sligbt gUmpse of him 
from my field. I fear you will suffer for 
this, Jenuoy," he continued; " beware of 
the pound ; and if possible, retrace your path 
before you are missed." 

He Bcan^red o£f— while I, with similar 
qieed, i^proadted the white villa. How 
my heart palpitated when I caught a gl^ce 
of bis long «ani ! His figure seemed ema- 
«iated-T-but it was the wreck of a haa^ome 
Donkey, graceful even in ita dedine. Put- 
ting my hpa to the palings, I gently re- 
peated hia Qamer~-he listened for a moment 
— "My dearest fidSr. Balaam!" »<ud I — he 
was be£(»e me in an instant, 
. "Dear Jem, is it you I" ho welAHUfd; 
and we rubbed our noees toffethfiT ^oXh un- 
restnuoeil aScction. 
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" I know your Bituation," he added ;. 
"Juba gave me a brief account of your 
^eetins yesterday; but, muc^ as I vahie 
your friendship, my dear fedlow, I tremble 
for the consequences of your present tru- 
ancy." 

" I shall have time to get bade," I re- 
plied. " Oh ! let me enjoy tiie delist of 
beholding you once more ! How often I 
have thought of you I cannot describe." 

My old &iead was visibly affected by my 
manner, tears filled his eyes, and for a 
few seconds we were silent. Just then, a 
tall, elegant^looking man crossed the field, 
and bounding over a gate, alighted close at 
my side. I must thmk that the finest per- 
ception of a Donkey lies in his nose; mine 
was so sensibly affected on this occasion, I 
scarcely knew now to express myself-— every 
nerve was in agitation — I felt it was my 
dear young master, Mr. Geoi^ Manton — 
and, forgetting that deference Asses owe to 
man, ran after him, pursuing his footsteps 
fio steadily aa to excite his notice; he 
turned, and 1 beheld it was he ; he looked 
at me kindly, and then proceeded. It was 
not self-interest, gentle reader ; there were 
a thousand reasons against a man's retun- 
ing any recollection of an Ass : — but no 
time or distance could obliterate from my 
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memory tbe amiable conduct of this young 
man. 

I continued to follow bim. Toucbed, ai 
I suppose, by tbe Bingularity of my atten- 
tions, he leaned agtunst a tree regarding 
me steadfastly. I ventured to approach 
nearer — walked round him — and at last 
rubbed my head against bis sleeve. . " This 
is very extraordinary," s^d he, musingly; 
" poor Caroline, if I thought this really was, 
or could be, your old fevourite, I would 
purchase him at any price." 

These words transfixed me. Whether the 
expression of my countenance confirmed his 
suspicion, or the strong dark line which 
extended the whole length of my back, and 
hatd occasioned Miss Morden to say I was 
marked like a zebra — to which of tiese his 
refiections were ^ven, I will not determine : 
Suffice it to say, I was highly gratified by 
his manner ; convinced that a man of bis 
dispositions would not only be pleased with 
the attachment of a dumb animal, but take 
delight in cherishing his fidelity. Deter- 
mined on putting my sagacity to the test, 
he climbed a bank and was lost to my view: 
I instantly set olf at a canter, braying most 
^noroualy. . He re-appeared at a consi- 
derable distance, and £ hastened to him 
with all imaginable speed. 
, " Poor fellow," said he, opening a, gate. 
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" I mint think yoo know me t oome tioagi'' 
I continued by bis side until we readied a 
meadow belonging to the benutifiil white 
cx>ttage : here he left me for a while, and to 
my inexpreBsible delight, I foond Balaun 
WOE my neighbooT— o^y Beparated from bm 
by an elegant wire fence. I related ray ad- 
venture—he liMbened with pTo&imd attm* 
tioD. 

"It promiaes wel^" said he, " bst yoa 
arc tiie servant of aaotlwr'who ia mo«fc 
probably seeking you at t^ moment." 

I s^hed : and ^readii:^ lest Bahiam should 
«nfixrce the propriety of my iimnedute de> 
parture, begm m^ng a few desultory ia* 
q&iries respecting the ownen of the villa. 
He knew little of them— they vere custom- 
er! of his master's (who was a baker) ■ and 
be behered Mr. Manton to be a relation of 
the family, at he often saw him jdaying 
with the children. White Inidlea and smart 
saddles no longer engaged my ranity ; but 
if I conld atl»in a service amcoigBt dutdren, 
(provided they were humane,) it seemed 
l£e only station in which my abattered 
limbs could make me modentely uaeAd. 

It would be impossMe to desciibe my 
feelings during the absence of Mr. Manttm ; 
every sound made my heart flatter. 

At length he returned, aoconmanied by a 
Udy and thiea chJldreO) two gtilfe and a 
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boy. " Now observe hitB, Cberiotte," sfod 
Mr. GFeorge, addr^ung the lady, and walk- 
ii^across the field : 1 pursued Mm. 

The lady langbed — declared ft was extra- 
ordinary, but ehc united in thinloDg I was 
the identical animai he described. 

" I mast ga to town," con^ued my 
dear yotmg master, f^ but the Donkey must 
remain here ; if any owner amres, ofler 
what you think &iiv-st all ereoti buy him : 
you sae his legs are not sound, but h« will 
do for the children." 

"Thank you, cousin George," said all 
the children m a breath ; " how nice it wUl 
be to ride about the fi^ds on si Donkey 1" 
Mr, Manton kissed tbem aad departed. 
What a rendution in my favour had a 
few hours produced ! My spirits were in a 
state of intozicaUon — it was a happraess too 
perfect to appear real ! " Am I really at 
home?" fivd I, mentally, — "may I range 
thia field, drink fii>m thi^ clear pon^ and 
tee my dear master daily ? Oh \ this is too 
much 1" and taking a roll on the grass, I 
endeavoured to tranquillize my feelings. Tho 
equitable arrangement Mr. Manton had made 
respecting my purchase, entirely quieted 
my conscience with regard to Mr. Ford. 
He would act itx my real owner, Mrs. 
Dawes, and I had that (pinion of Ford, that 
be woidd deal faixly by all parties. Balaam , 
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anil 1 liail a long chat in the afterodon : it 
was only then I discovered the immense 
ravages time had effected in the person of 
my friend. His intellecta were aa acute as 
ever — but his debility waa a depressing 
contemplation to one who loved him afi I 
did, '" And is this venerable animal doomed 
to labour?" sighed 1;' "ah! what a for- 
tunate Dontey am I !" 

Mr. George returned in the evening, 
bringing in his gig a complete saddle and 
bridle for your humble servant : alas ! with 
what different feelings did I view these once 
desired ornaments ! No Ass of common 
delicacy but must be pleased to find him- 
self decently dressed — but it was no longer 
the decorations of a handsome Donkey:— 
in &ct, I believe I should at the moment 
have been better pleased, had ray liberal 
master selected a less conspicuous garb for 
me. But I found I was in error, and check- 
ed my presumptuous folly. 

The distinction was a compliment to the 
children of his cousin, and I was vainly as- 
cribing it to myself. 

I was soon in a state of requisition. My 
duties were pleasant — for kindness and 
good humour graced the little Herberts — 
they were truly amiable; forcibly reminding 
me of the Turner fiimily. Towards evening, 
Mrs. Herbert and Mr. George walked into 
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tbe field, -vrhxa my master related a cir- 
cumatance which chumed my entire atten> 
tion. 

" I saw an enemy of this poor animal's 
to-day," said he, " but I did not know how 
tax he had betrayed the confidence my fetiier 
reposed in him till this morning." He 
then proceeded to state, that he had been 
to see Jenkins, an old servant of the Doc- 
tor'^ -viu} was under sentence of traoapor- 
tatioD. " Like most fuilty men, (decked 
in thcJr career of vice,' continued Mr. 
George, " be reverts to hk lesser admea 
with the strongest compunction ; no doubt, 
as being the foundatiim of his later turpi- 
tude, they may be considered as the pnm«y 
eaueea of his ruin : yet, I am apt to think, 
conscience suggests this sort of compromise, 
89 the least fearful contemplation to a 
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lus is rather in favour of tbe actually 
penitent," replied Mrs. Herbert ; " the 
being who coi^esaes his leas glaring crimes, 
is doubdeas wdl acquunted with himself; 
and when the law, (as in this man's case,) 
does not afEect his life, we may forgive him 
tf be refrains &om criminating himself too 
■crupulously, provided he is resolved to 
turn from his evil ways, and offer hU con- 
tation where it may and will (if he is sin- 
cere) be accepted. 
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" I' suppose i thought aa you do at th^ 
time," replied Mr. Geoi^, with a henevo- 
lent smile ; " I hope the wretched man will 
find some comforts provided for hia voyage ; 
I have seen the captain of the ship and given 
him directions to supply him with a cert^ 
sum on hia arrival at their destined port, 
provided he conducts himself properly during 
the voyage. He was greatly affected on 
seeing me ; related many impositions he 
had practised under our roof ; and amongst 
others, said, he found poor Caroline's Don- 
key In the possession of a ^p^y, irom whom 
he took itj and afterwards gave him in 
compensation to a man to whom he lost 
money at cards. He really seemed to de- 
plont his injustice towards my father more 
than any other errors of hia life." 

"No wonder," replied Mre. Herbert; 
" my uncle's character is so uniformly ami- 
able, that none but the most dissolute of 
beings could injure him, without feeling re- 
morse at some future period," 

Here the conversation was suspended; 
but I, who had witnessed Jenkins's cruelty 
to my dear mistress, was at a loss to account 
for his silence on this subject. Surely his 
want of duty, his unfeeling avarice towarda 
her, were crimes of the deepest dye ! I 
checked -tbis effervescence of my zeal, and, 
recollecting how leniently Mrs, Herbert had 
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judged the wretched culprit, retracted my 
hasty censure ; not less convinced it was 
presumptuous in an Ass to arrai^ a rational 
animal, than that a rational animal must pay 
the forfeit of hie errors even though our ver- 
dict is withheld. 

In less than a week from this epoch, my 
excellent Mr. George, through the medium 
of an advertisement, had settled my transfer 
with Mr. Ford ; and I now felt secure and 
happy. I might say, it was only now 1 
tasted real happiness. — My feelings were 
calmed ; none of those chimeras which had 
misled me in the season of health and 
beauty, now ruffled my temper: nay, that 
very sameness in my duties, that had for- 
merly appeared tedious, from heing suited 
to my present infirmities, excited that active 
gratitude in my ^som which 1 have every 
reason to believe was d^ly appreciated by 
my owners. In fact I know it was, and you 
shall know my reasons for this self-assu- 
rance ere I take my leave. 

It used to grieve me to see B^aam go out 
to work ; it is true his business was not la- 
borious, hut to my idea he was not in a 
state of convalescence when called to resume 
his duties; and 1 trembled least a relapse 
should ensue. How flattering it was to my 
feelings, to hear the dear old Donkey de- 
clare, my lively chit-chat kept him alive! 
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Many a moonlight night have ■we ioiterect 
over our paliogB, each unwilling to bid adiea. 
Juba would sometimea join us, and his so- 
ciety was agreeable ; but as he could only 
give us this pleaaore by stealth, (baving two 
or three fields to cross, and the chance of 
finding Balaam's gate fitstened,) we were 
never quite sure of his company, a circum- 
stance that Balaam used laughingly to say 
gave a greater zest to his viuts. 

I understood the old gentlemui, but had 
too much value for faia opimons to question 
their justice ; he alluded to that love ot ad- 
yeature, which had certainly had too much 
influence oo my actiooe. 

However, thmking it inqtoamble he couM 
again have occa^ii to reprove me in this 
pturticular, I rather encouraged his cheerfol 
sallies as indications of improving health. 

You will scu-cely believe it, gentle readen, , 
but so it happened, I did truisgress agun ; 
and haviag announced myself a Dtmkey tA 
veracity, I suppose I must relate the fact; 
nor will you wonder at my prolixity in its 
detful, when you learn what, serious reasons 
I have for remembmng this my last juvenile 
frolic. 

From the moment of my being esttdiDahed 
at Hampstead, I resolved on writing my 
memoirs ; but, such was the deference I felt 
*^r Balatua's judgmeot, I wasted courage to 
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apprize him of my intention ; yet I was de- 
termined to arrange my plan, trusting to 
some fortunate moment for asking his advice 
and assistance, if possible. About this pe- 
riod, a very elegant lady Ass used to ramble 
down our lane every morning. Balaam had 
spoken ©f her talents with much respect, 
" She has seen the world," said he one 
morning after she departed ; " I don't know 
that I ever met a more intelligent Ass." — 
Now I had observed rational beings to pay 
great respect to elderly females, seeming to 
consider their opinions valuable. " Ah !" 
thought I, " if this sensible Ass would con- 
descend to encourage my attempt, it might 
prove a passport to the countenance of 
Balaam ; at least there could be no harm in 
sounding her on the subject." The next 
evening proved auspicious to my design. 
Balaam, greatly fatigued, retired early ; one 
of the Miss Herberts had left the gate open, 
and I sallied forth in quest of Mrs. Scamper, 
(for so she was called). Well, I wandered 
from enclosure to enclosure, the night was 
getting dark, Mid no Mrs. Scamper to be 
seen ; when just as I was preparing to re- 
turn home, I thought I heard her mellifluous 
bray; I paused, stood in mute attention; 
but the sound died away, or if it was re- 
peated, the sullen clArch clock had drowned 
the enchanting harmony. Eow authorship 
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ntTects other animalB, I know not ; witb me, 
it was beginmng to be an iiopenoua feeliw, 
it was my daily thon^ts, aud my mghtly 
dream : tituB a confidant was absolutely ne- 
cessary to my repose, either to patronize my 
undertaking, or repress my ambition. With 
these feelings I resolved to absent myself 
from home this one night ; daylif^t Woold 
focilitate my return, and as I was assured 
the musictu bray I bad keiird could issue 
from none other than the amiaUe Mrs. 
Scamper, I determined to renuun near the 
spot till morning. A public road, however, 
is no secure place for an unoccupied Don- 
key. I therraore turned down a lane, mak-^ 
ii^ my supper en paasant. It was nearly 
midnight, when stealing near some palinga 
that enclosed a neat modem cottage, a smtdl 
gate gave way, and afforded ms ingresB into 
tiie fore court. I walked leisurely over the 
lawn, ^proached the house, when the night 
breeze wafted a &esb and most gratofol 
odour under my nose. I rused my head, 
and found a well-loaded Vine whose fruit 
tempted my palate. I fear I was somewhat 
voracious in my attack; nialfii^g as free with 
the branefaea as the fruit, I hid eaten half 
way round the house, when I heard a whis- 
pering within. Thought I, " it ia time to 
decamp ;" and treading- as lightly as possi- 
ble> still keeping dose to the house, my ears 
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lout^ed B wire whidi commuiiicated from a 
trellu work door-frame to the house ; a bell 
knmediately tinkled ; 1 UxAl to my heels ; 
but ere I reached the outer gate, a gun was 
fired team a Trindow above; it grazed my 
toil. I scarcely knew whether I was wound- 
ed or not, BO great was my alarm I "Thieves 
and Munler 1 ' were the w<»:dB which fol- 
lowed this warlike defence ; but I bad paid 
too dearly for my dessert, to wait further 
chaatiaement. I ran as though the enemy 
had actually been at my heels ; nor stopped 
till I reached the cow-house oi Mrs. Herbert. 
Here I found time to refiect on my foUy ( 
but neither the fright I had endured, uor the 
injuiT my tiul had sustained, was to be com- 
pared to my shame at baring such a tale to 
relate to Balaam. " He will thiidc me in- 
corrigible," sighed I, and I wept as I anti- - 
dpated our next meeting. While I was 
thus the rictim of self-accusation, the cow- 
herd approached, and, unlocking the door, 
was entering, when I throst by him, weU 
knowing if 1 could make my way through 
the shM, I should gun my own meadow. 
Alas I in my haste I perceiFed not a bar 
which crossed the interior door. The good 
fellow knew me, and was throwing open the 
door when the bar Ml on my back, and I 
■unk oa tbe ground. 
It was Boooe mmnteB &te I oonld rise, and 
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tphen I did, was but too Benaible I hsd re- 
ceived an iDCurable injury. Hobbling to roy 
immediate residence, I threw myself on the 
grass, the bind cowherd following and pity- 
ing me, in accents of the most compassionate 
interest. I was soon surromided by the dear 
children, whose artless expressions, and ten- 
der caresses, at once filled me with gratitude, 
and touched me with remorse. 

*' Silly AsB that I was," sud I, mentally, 
" to be seeking patronage when I possessed 
the fiiendship of such disinterested beings 
as these !" Yet, as my pain in some mea- 
sure subsided, the excess to which my desire 
of &me had exposed me, seemed an addi- 
tional motive for giving publicity to my 
follies. " It may warn the thoughtless Don- 
key," thought I, "and teach him to curb 
those aberrations of the imagination that 
have made me a cripple for life." As these 
reflections occupied my mind, Balaam peep- 
ed over my fence. 

" What has happened ?" sud he, the live- 
liest sympathy ^itating his aged &ame.— 
I explEuned myself ad ahitum, not omitting 
my authorship propensity. Balaam looked 
surprised, and I really believed entertfuned 
some doubts of my sanity; but with his 
usual consideration, started no objections, 
simply saying, " it was not a time to talk of 
niental exeition> when my bodily weakness 
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■(^tumed eye^ attention that fnendship could 
bestow." Dear old Donkey, yea ! yours 
were not professions : how would he watch 
my g£ut, and comfort me with the hope, 
that time (by reconciling me to the awk- 
wardness of my carriage, and the slow pace 
I was compelled to use) would teach me to 
.be grateful, that no more serious conse- 
quences had attended my inauspicious search 
^fter patronage ! 



CHAP. XVIII. 

A Congress of Donkeys, — wtd Conclusion. 

YOU will believe my young master was 
not an unmoved spectator of my sufferings. 
-It was on this occasion he expressed himself 
in terms which at once convinced me of his 
humanity, and assured me, that even, an 
Asa, by diligence and fidelity, may make a 
lasting friend of man. 

"Charles," said Mr. George, addressing 
master Herbert, " so long as you condescend 
to ride a Donkey, I make you master of this 
poor animal; — your sisters will, of course, 
share him with you as usual, but I give him 
to you, I know I can rely on your using 
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Um well, and I recommend your preTeiititi|; 
tim from waadering) by cautiouely Bhatting 
the gateB. And, my dear Cbarlotte," turn- 
ing to Mrs. Herbert, "I have a request to 
make of yon ; — ^nerer part loth tbis ^thfiil 
creature | but sbould he become useless, 
leave him at liberty to range about the 
grounds. I am persuaded you will oblige 
me, for you, equ^y with myself, loved the 
dear girl to whose comfort be ctrntributed 
most materially." 

Mrs. Herbert was evidently affected by 
this reference to the sweet Caroline; she 
willingly acceded to the request of my mas- 
ter, promising she would take care of'^me so 
long as I lived. 

■ 'fhis arrangement threw me into raptures, 
and had 1 been as agile a& formerly, no doubt 
I should have evinced my joy by a thousand 
lively imticB ; as it was, I could only look 
my del^ht; and if the eyes of a Donkey 
may be flowed to look bnUianti, mine cer- 
tainly did en this memorable occasion. Mr. 
George then turned to a livelier topic, and 
with great humour described my recent 
frolic. It appeared, that the gentleman on 
whose vine I had regaled was a friend of Mr. 
Manton'fi ; t^ey bad met since the eventful 
night, and Mr. Crosby, when reporting the 
ridicidouB alarm of his servants, declared he 
hftd never witnessed a more comic scene. 
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It seeniB tbe gas^foer faaTing miBsed some 
Cruit, (unknown to tbe family,) slept with a 
loaded musket by tug bed-side. My munch- 
ing had been beard by this vi^ant gentle- 
man ; and the frequent pulla L made at the 
vine, led bim to believe there muBt be a 
gang of thieves in the garden. The tinkling 
of the bell he ccmceived to be unintentional 
on the part of the depredators ; hut when I 
rftQ down the gravel path, he thought he 
had his man, and fired. Mr. Crosby, whom 
tbe report of fire-armB roused from hia bed, 
iostaatly aroee, and, on quitting hk ro«Hii, 
fouud tbe male and female servants assem- 
bled on ^e landing-place. 

" Depend uptm it, it is that great Irish- 
man, tiiat Bau he wag a haymaker," said 
one <A the women. " I tell you it's do 
Buch thing," replied the gardener, " it was 
tt little Blwit thick-set man." 

" I beg your pardon, Mr, Thomas, but 
for my part I've never closed my eyes to- 
night, which I reckon quite miraculous, and 
I bare been llBtening for three hours or 
more, and at last I peeped through the 
curtains, and if ever I saw a taU, black, ill- 
looking fellow, be was one !" 

Mr. Crosby now interfered, demaoding 
the cause of the alarm, and who had pre- 
wimed to keeploaded fire-arms without his 
Icnoniedge. The gardener excused bis 
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tfanBgressioD by declaring the garden wa^ 
robbed every night. 

" But where'H the groom ?" asked Mr. 
Crosby, " I thought this musket was in 
his care f " 

" I be^ed it of him," replied the gar- 
dener, *' but Jack's gone after the rasc^. 
Sir; — we shall hear some' at of 'em. He 
would go, there was no hindering him, he 
got over the stables and dropped over the 
wall," 

Mr. Crosby thought fit to follow the 
dauntless Jack, making Thomas (most un- 
willingly) his companion. It appears they 
met Uie groom a short distance fix)m the 
house, who laughingly declared the thief to 
hare been a poor Donkey, which he had 
followed all the way to Mrs. Herbert's cow- 
house. The gardener was not to be con- 
Tinced : he had seen the rillain, nay more^ 
he Imew he should discover traces of hltiod 
in the morning, for he heard the fellow 
groan, and hobble oif as if he was wounded !" 

Daylight, however, brou^t no proof of 
Mr. Tom's accuracy; there #ere no traces 
of blood, nor any print of a human footstep. 
The Vine was stnpped to a certain height 
all round the house, the bell-wire bent, and 
the shoe marks of eome hoofed animal plen- 
tifully imprinted on the fiowerlieds. Mrs. 
Herbert's vow-herd further corroborated th» 
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testimoDy of the groom, by examming me, 
tmd ducav«rmg my tidl to hare beeo Hinged. 
Thus the tall Irieh hay-maker, and the 
little &t man, dwindled into no more formi- 
dable an animal than a poor giddy Donkey, 
who fiRding himself unexpectedly placed in 
the way of temptatum, had not resolutitm 
to Tesist its aUurements. 

'*' As I listened to this whimsicitl &ct, I 
conld not help wondering at the extraonli- 
Bary differeace there must be in the sight <^ 
men and women, and that of Donkeys. Did 
all these people say what they believed to 
be trutii ; or, did fear lead them astray ? 
From what Mr. George said in conclusion, 
it would appear, eaii of these persons main- 
tun their asseition, and though in the 
hearing of tbeir master they aroid the sub- 
ject, enjoy amongst themeelyes that most 
delightfm of all predilections (with the ig- 
norant) — " a tale of terror." Now if we 
were to indulge such a taste, when convic- 
tion so palpably proved our mistake, we 
should be called obstinate Asees. Query — 
What are thefc gentry ? 

But I bare done with adventures ; and 
m this stage of my existeace, when I am 
pressing fiwward as a candidate for Donkey 
tains, feel all the presumpticHi and danger 
«f attempting fiuther analysis of Uie human 
character. 

V2 ^.uu^:,. 
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As my epiiits recovered their tone, Ba^ 
laam reverted to my hints respecting author^ 
ship. I hung my ears, and no doabt looked 
very silly as he commenced his harangue. 
I thought my aoBwers, however, had their 
effect. He was silent for a few minutes, 
when, resting his nose on my fence, as was 
his custom, he asked, what I anticipated 
from the publication of my memoirs. 

" Why, my dear Sir," said I, " the 
writer who neither desircB nor could be 
benefited by pecuniary emolument, has some 
light to be considered a disintercBted scribe. 
I grant that our lives exhibit none of those 
marvellous incidents that can amuse the ro- 
mantic, but surely, if a genuine history of 
a very useful animal was submitted to the 
public, it might teach that public to esti- 
mate their services more agreeably to hu- 
manity." 

"The attempt is hazardous," replied Ba- 
laam, " in fact, my dear Jemmy, I feel so 
timid on the subject, so fearful of encou- 
raging you to do that which may expose 
you to derision, I would rather you sought 
the advice of some Ass better qualified to 
^ve you counsel on a matter of such im- 
portance." 

" If you approved," said I, despEuringly, 
"what were the whole race of , Donkeys to 
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,- <( I cannot apply, for I ^o not deserre 
this compliment, ' resumed Balaam ; — hoW-' 
ever, not to diemisB the subject too abruptly^ 
suppose we were to convene a meeting of 
the best- informed Donkeys of our acquaint-i 
aoce, and take their opinions. It could do 
no Imrm, and may exonerate me from that 
appearance of fastidiousness which I per- 
ceive baa had its effect on your spirits." 

1 denied this, but I fear rather awkwar^y, 
for Balaam with a smile added, " you may 
ride your hobby yet, Jem; younger heads, 
and more sanguine Asses, may see this 
matter in a different point of view ; I think 
Juba must be our secretaryun this occa- 
sion. Shall I depute him to apprize our 
frieiids of your wishes f " 

" My dear Sir," I replied, " if I am not 
asking too much, will you allow the com- 
inittee to be assembled in your name ?" 

"That is incompatible with my princi- 

tiles, dear Jem. It is a serious thing to 
end one's name in a case of this nature, 
nor could it be done, mtbout in a manner, 
announcing me as favouring your design; 
and as I at present cannot give you encou- 
ragement to prosecute your plan, I would 
rather remain a neuter personage, in this 
eti^e of the busiaess." 

" Then I must give it up altogether," 
mghed I. 
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** By BO means," contisaed Balaam, 
*' Jaba bIwII intimate, that yon have »ag- 
gested a plan which yon cmncelve to be 
benefici&l to Ae Donkey world at lai^ : 
bnt that, unwilling to rely on yonr own 
judgment, you request the presence of sach 
of our mutual friends, as are interested in 
the lives and fbrtnoea of the Assinine com- 
munity." 

■ " Admirable !" I exclaimed, " nothing can 
be better; we shaU muster pretty strong, no 
doubt. But my dear &r, you will give me 
your support i" 

" 1 will broach the subject. Jemmy," he 
resumed, " but recollect, it will be with 
the utmost impartiality." 

" Enough, my respected Mend, I feel all 
Ite value of tlua condescension, and can 
rtevet sufficiently express my ^^titude." 

" I will imague it to be su^ as I prize," 
n^oised Balaam, " viz. sincere. But now, 
my good fellow, compose your spirits; ind 
as authorship is year passion, arrange yoar 
Aoughte, and prepare yourself to submit 
them to the ears of our committee." 

We parted, and it was now I f<dt aU 
tite temerity of ray project. Stretching my 
length upon the grass, I began (in idea) 
to polish my language, smooth my periods, 
and, according to Donkey taste, inqnrove my 
style altogether. But I found thU a most 
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Vi^iroQtable if not an endless rumlDation; 
what I lUced one moment I rejected in the 
next. *' I believe I must trust a little to 
(he im^nation," said 1 to myself, — " that 
\B, not in point of fact, but for that colour- 
ing which a favourite subject ever receives 
from the fancy." 

Again, I recollected I was prepaiing a 
work expressly designed for tne juvenile 
^orld, a claaa of readers who demand the 
best etSarts of all who presume to address 
them ; and perhaps in point of criticism, 
there is not a more formidable ordeal, than 
that which is sometimes instituted by these 
caviling young gentry. " Tush !" s^d I, 
** they cannot expect much from an Ass, 
a. simple, self-taught Donkey." In abort, 
though the suiction of the committee was 
yet wanting, I did not find my scribbling 
mania subside ; that happy leisure on which 
I cO\dd BOW securely reckon, increased my 
desire of imparting my memoirs ; and, ivheii 
Balaam the next evening whupered me, 
that I might expect the junto at eight 
o'clock the ensuing night, I gave myself 
up to meditation, scarcely takmg food or 
nourishment^ so completely was my every 
feeling absorbed in that of authorship. 

At the ^pointed hour, I beheld the as- 
sembled grcrup, consisting of Balaam, Mrs. 



338 TJx Advmiura of a Donka/. 

Scamper, Jnba, Dicky, Snap, Fairy, Hfitf 
BobUul, Fatima, aod Vixen. By a whim-' 
sic^ concurreoce, Balaam's field gate was 
URCloBed, — thub I, from my green fence, 
appeared as if placed at the bar, before my 
judges. Balaam opened the sitting, in a 
forcible but impartial statement of my 
wishes. I saw some ears particularly erect, 
and Mrs. Vixen stepped forward and ex- 
uiuned my countenance with deep scrutiny. 
Balaam proceeded, without ootidng thia 
lady's radeness ; as he made his peroration, 
a silence of a few seconds ensued. Mrs. 
Vixen, with a grin, was on the eve of re- 
plying, when BaUam good-naturedly ob- 
served, *' Senicnity of age must have the 
preference," bowing to Mrs. Scamper. 

" Then 1 may take a nap," retorted 
Vixen, " for I b«ieve I am the yonngest 
lady in the committee." 

We all uniled, weU knowing madam 
Vixen had made an ^eg^us mistake. Mrs. 
Scunper, however, advaneed towards my 
fence, Mid in a -voice of conciliating har- 
mony, addressed me as follows : — 

" If I am not misinformed, Mr. Jemmy, 
your proposed publication is designed for 
the use and amusem«it (£ young pec^e } 
then bow do you hope to benefit your ape- 
ae% by an ads-ess to diildren ; beings ananp 



Ths Advmhntt of a Donkey. 299 

kutbority, incapable of doing us service, 
wen were they bo disposed ?" 

" It ia with the utmost deference I ven- 
ture to avow a contrary opinion, madam," 
I replied : " children of amiable manners 
have much influence in society, particularly 
amongst their inferiors. A well-educated 
child may, in the most graceful manner, 
and in language at once appropriate and 
kind, reprove the infaumimity of the less 
informed; and since we have been ^ipointed 
to the distinction of carrying ladies and 
gentlemen, drawing garden- chairs, 8ec. &c. 
this sort of interference becomes a point of 
some importance." 

Mrs. Scamper smiled; *'I know it is a 
thankless office to oppose tiie &vourite pnH 
Ject of an ardent mind," said she, " but 
until I hear something of your plan, and the 
incidents it is to comprise, I must continue 
to doubt its utility." 

" I diSer from you, ma'am," inteijoined 
Snap; " so many rational Asses have thrust 
' their histories on the public, I can see no 
reason for preventing a genuine Ass &om 
telling hia own story. 

There was such an emphasis laid on the 
word genuine Ijy this petulant Donkey, that 
I really rejoiced Madam Luna denied us her 
beams ; I felt that I blushed profusely, and 
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.haS not the gentle voice of Fatima rallied 
Toy aroused feelings, I believe I should have 
retorted. 

" Mr. Jemmy," said the charming Fa- 
ijma, '* I applaud your intention, and sin- 
cerely hope you will cany it into execution : 
allow me to ask, if you propose to make 
your work a general or an individual me- 
moir ?" 

" Individual, madam," I replied, " but 
interspersed with anecdotes and obs^va^ 
tions. ' 

" Ah!" she resumed, "to be sure you 
are the best judge ; yet I must think our 
genus, from its antiquity and the honour- 
able mention made of us in the best and 
most valuable of records, ofTers a wide field 
for exalting us in the estimation of the pre- 
sent generation." 

Here old Balaam drew nearer the fence, 
evidently desirous of attending to my reply. 

" My dear madam," s^d I, " I was mlly 
awf^e of this, and would gladly have availed 
myself of testimonials bo irrefragably con- 
vincing and distinguished ; but we are no 
longer the animals we were ! The horse 
baa superseded us! Our very name is a 
by-word amongst the vulgar ! And our 
occupations (though varying in laborioas- 
ness as in reepectidnlity) yet expose us so 
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jQudi to the ludicrous, that I would rather 
forbear &om quoting the proofs you men- 
tioQ, than blend them with matter irre- 
levant." 

** But, Jem," interjoined Balaam, *' as 
you would turn author in the service of 
children, how can you reconcile thie omis- 
sion?" 

" Sir," I replied, " the children for whom 
my bumble efforts would be exerted, must 
of course have some acqucuntance with the 
Sacred Writings ; and it is from them I 
should expect that blending of authentic 
record and individual history, which might 
ultimately prove beneficial to my species. 

" You have my free assent from this mo- 
ment,'* rejoined Balaam ; " it was this one 
foint which led me to oppose your scheme, 
will hope your reaeomng is just, for it is 
agreeable to principle — and that view of the 
human character, it has ever been my wish 
to entertain." 

" So then," excl^med Mrs. Vixen, " you 
expect great things from your undertaking ! 
Well, vanity is a fine dream, till we wake 
and find it but a dream." 

" We shall never get a blow less, nor an 
additional mouthful of hay, for all the wisest 
of Donkeys could say in our favour," sneer- 
ed Snap. 
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" I think I saw you once in Kent^ Mi*< 
Jemmy," resnmed Mrg. Vixen, " st the 
Tunbridge races. You may remember my 
husband won the saddle. You must hare 
been very nerrous at that time; it qnite 
surprised my Mends to see you frigbtened 
by a penNy frutnfwf — bit ! hal ha 1" 

" Madam," I replied, " I have not fiir- 
gott«n the circomitance : the penny tnim- 

fet shall be duly mentioned in Biy memoin ; 
will neither increase its size, nor enhance 
ita value ; nor will I omit to name Mr. 
Vixen's talents as a racer." 

It was in this stage of my examinatioD 
that Juba stepped forward. 

" I do not pretend to know any thing of 
books or historiea of any Idnd," said he; 
** but if you do publish your Ufe, Jemmy, 
do not forget to say something of Donkey 
prejudices and Donkey satire." 

It is clear he alluded to Mrs. Vixen, and 
I wsB alarmed lest the junto should squabUe 
amongst themselvie, and prematurely dis- 
solve the meeting. 

" It was my firm intention to b« lust," 
I replied ; " and if ai Donkey may pledge 
his honour, I here declare, I will not 

— " ' ExieDUAte, nor snglit s«t down to malice.' " 

" Then now, Mr. Jemmy," said Hott* 
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" ^ve U6 a brief Bketdi of your intended 
hfetopy." 

I complied — but not without considerable 
embarrasBmeDt : my Bituation was in truth 
ytt^ trying. To see so many long ears 
Stretched to catch my accents — to hear two 
or three (as 1 thought) diseentient snorts, 
as certain obeervationB escaped my Hps — 
how I got through my task, even at this 
moment appears extraordinary. Yet I ac- 
complished it, and obtained a majority. 

£obtail, who was of a phlegmatic charac- 
ter, astonished us all by entering into the 
Spirit of my memoirs. " What you say of 
Boot-carrying," said he, " is etncUy true ; 
I could almost have fiuicied the odions 
powder was under my nose : yes, I know 
what it is to carry bags, and chimney- 
sweepers too." 

Dicky and Miss Fcury erinced little in- 
terest during the first part of the discus- 
sion ; but perceiving they whispered, I 
thought it possible timidity restnnned them 
from offering an opiaion. Therefore, ad- 
dreseing myself to Miss Fairy, I be^^ 
she would ravour me with her sentiments. 

" Indeed I have no opinion to ^ve," 
she replied petulaatly; "Mr. Dicky and 
I to be Hure, have remarked, that you 
have said very little itf the beauty of Uuly 
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Asaes, though one ou^t not to be offended 
at that ; for some Donkeys are too much 
taken up with themselves to think of any 
thing else." 

This was a terrible attack upon a Don- 
key who had the lughest respect for the 
&ir sex. 

" Madam," I rejoined, " I trust those 
who know me will exonerate me from the 
imputation of being insensible to the worth 
of the female Ass. If my memoir enters 
more largely into the suffenngs of Donkeys, 
it is, because I hope and believe, excessive 
labour and hvd usage are more particularly 
their lot. Of the utUity and worth of our 
feminine friends, none but an illiterate Ass 
could entertain a doubt. That I have not 
attempted the language of the flatterer, is 
a point OD which I pride myself; for 
though this style is sdd to be a fovourite 
one with Asses, I have not av^ed myself 
of the privilege, — not less cautious of in- 
juring the morals of my own class, than 
fearful of appearing as the copyist of a higher 
order of aoimals." 

The committee now dispersed; and Ba- 
laam with an impressive aiUeu retired to 
repose. 

I saw the dear old Ass go out to bis 
accustomed work nest morning, and, ocpu-^ 
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pied by my own projects, ni^ht ^tdn le- 
Tolved ere the clumB of Mendship refreshed 
my memtwy. Nine, ten, eleven o'clock— 
and DO Balaam. I lingered near the fence, 
cheating the tedious minutes by a thousand 
vague conjectures ; at length, wearied with 
watching, I sunk into a light slumber, &om 
which 1 was awakened by the well-known 
voice of Juba ; it was day-break, and a 
cold, rainy morning. 

" Jemmy," siud my friend Juba, *' you 
have been alarmed by the absence of our 
poor Balaam?" 

" Yes, indeed, Juba, most seriously a- 
larriied." 

"Alas!" he resumed, "our anxiety on 
his account is at an end—you will see him 
lio more — the excellent Balaam is dead." 

"Dead!" I excliumedi "tell me when 
and where he died." 

" It happened yesterday morning ; I over- 
took his master in Tottenham-Court Road ; 
our old friend lay extended quite senseless, 
and by iriiat I heard from the crowd, bis 
death was occasioned by a fit." 

This melancholy intelligence affected me 
deeply ; I had lost my etu^ly counsellor, my 
constant friend j and the only consolation 
now left me was to talk of, him, sa indul- 
gence in wMdh Juba feelingly partidpafed. 
X 2 
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One evening after bavmg enjoyed this 
luxury, my mind yet dwelling on his vir- 
tues, the following tribute to his memory 
escaped me : — 

7b the Memory of Balaam. 
If erer Donkrjr claim'd [he meed of fjaae, 
Balaam ! that bononr ihouM adom (by lUUDe; 

Bora (o do credit to thy belplesa race. 
Id ibee each nrtue of the Ass we trace; 
Patient, labmiasive, moderate in food. 
Shaming the vicious, inspiring the good j 
Thy bright example should for erer give 
Rules, lo succeeding DonlieyE, bow to live ; 
But, If incoQitant (eeliogs lead aatr«y. 
And, Asaes yet, in Folly's mazes bray. 
One gratffol coiivert shall tfay worth proclaim. 
And chetitli rirtue in th; much-loT'd name. 

Jbmmt. 

Kffusions of this description can never be 
generally interesting, Tiie parties should 
be known to each other in order to excite 
that pleasing sympathy so soothing to 
Mendship. As such, i shall freely foigive 
my readers though they criticiee my poetic 
talents. I can only say, Juba apputuded 
my little offering, and, having a taste for 
recitation, has frequently gratified me by 
repeating them, with a pathos which had an 
excellent effect, according to my Donkey 
conception. 

Shail I experience similar indulgence from 
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my rational cenBors ? Alas 1 I tremble at 
the idea of what may be my fate : yet, 
surely, the intentionB of an author abould 
have Bome weight with hie readers, and 
mine, I boldly declare, are humane. I know 
that every living thing has feeling — that 
from man, who " walks erect and can con- 
template the heavens," to the " beetle that 
we tread upon," each can feel; — that the 
great Disposer of the Universe hath placed 
his intelligent creatures above all the other 
works of his mighty hand : he has invested 
you with power, but that power must be 
tempered with mercy, or ye are no longer 
the servants in whom he will be "well 
pleased." 

If you have laughed with me through 
some of the preceding pe^es, let me hope 
you will not reject a brief admonition at the 
close of my literary attempt : — I positively 
assert, that I am a patriotic Aas j love my 
country, respect her laws, and take a lively 
interest in her prosperity; and though I 
stand up in the defence of my own class, I 
presume to think, the object I have in view 
does not, in the smallest degree, implicate 
us as a body. We are willing to pve you 
our labour, submit to your guidance, and 
in all respects conduct ourselves as fcuthful 
servants, and the only return we ask ia 
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tdndnea — the ample offices of butoanitf. 
Would it were in my power to impart to 
your species k small portion of that luibitual 
patience with wluch we are endowed ! con- 
vinced as I am, tiiat we more frequently 
tnfier from the hasty temper than the actual 
msensibility of our masters. To the readers 
of my adventures I trust it will be sufficient 
to add,-~tfaat should any dumb animal &11 
imder their temporary displeasure, 1 hope 
tbey will pause ere they di^race diemselves 
by CToelty, and bestow a thought oa one 
who, having '■' felt persecuticMi," conceived 
himself qualified to implore mercy — one 
who, while he allows his follibility ae an 
Ass, has no heBitation in declaring himself, 

The most respectful 

And humble of Donkeys, 

JEMMY. 

HAMriTEAD, MlDDLWES, ^-^'">- 

Oclo6er29IA, 18U, .' . > 
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